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The Fable of this Piece is admirably well calculated to 
. check the faſhionable Vice of keeping: Miſtreſſes, by ſetting. 
3 8 ” 4 in the ſtrongeſt Light many Iaconveniencies of which. that 
= 66 Practice is produive.—The Diſtreſſes of Daſhwood,. the 
1 „Hero of this Piece, owing. to his Connection with a. Miſs 
Ber EIS previous to his Marriage, are ſuch as render him 
an Object of Pity. The Contraſt bet ween the Bebaviour of 
| „ his Miſtreſs, _ who cauſes theſe. Diſtreſſes, and that of his 
% Wife, who aims only at removing them, affords an excellent 
1 Leſſon i in favour of Conjugal Engagements. 
_ rf Ravi zw, Jeouney. 1773. 
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The l 8 Daznwood | to 
* {Gr Faancys Morn, Bart. "iy OG 


AM in the greateſt agitation, in the vo 

| hurry of ſpirits to be conceived, having this 
moment received a letter from my father, in which 
he deſires me to come down immediately to Bud 
worth-Place, that he may introduce me to Sip 
Robert Grafton. Sir Robert, it ſeems, has agreed _ 
with my lord to let me chuſe either of his dais”; 
ters. His lordſhip tells me that as they are htm 
fine women, and have large fortunes, I cannot pose 
ſibly have any objection to one of them. I hayes 
not yet ſeen them ;—they may be very fine wo- 
men perhaps; but there is, you well know, a con: 5 
ſiderable obſtacle on my ſide; and I may ventute to 
call it an inſuperable one, as it cannot, I dou... 
got over with honour—l mean with regard to the 
dy I am to marry. I ha ve refuſed ſo often, wn I F 
ever, and my finances are in ſo declining a, ſlate, 1 
2 1 fear I muſt comply.—Could I but perſuade 1 
8 | A >: „ Die = 
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| thoſe occaſions ſhe abſolutely unmans me. Were 


* | code deal of FIG, 


* w 
of 
[ 6. AE - 
- | 4 J | 


Die to give me up |—And yet, I muſt own, I know 
not how to reſign her. What a load of anxiety 
has that attachment brought upon mel —I have 
hitherto been rendered, either from ier attractions, 
or my own weakneſs, unable to part with her.— 
Whenever I drop the ſlighteſt hint concerning a 
ſeparation, ſhe falls into ſuch fits of deſpair, and 


burſts into ſuch floods of tears, that my heart, too 


3 - full of ſenſibility, is ſo exquiſitely pained, that 1 


cannot ſee her diſtreſs without being melted. On 


I conſcious of being her firſt ſeducer, I ſhould think 


myſelf extremely blameable in deſerting her; but I : 


was not the firſt, Moſtyn though I firmly believe 
that ſhe has been very faithful to me ever ſince 


| the connexion between us; yet that connexion 
| has proved fo extremely expenſive to me, that I 


cannot anſwer her demands any longer, unleſs my 


[ . father increaſes my allowance; an indulgence he 
will, I am afraid, never think of; except I marrya a 
woman of fortune; and, indeed, I am not to be 


told that he can ill afford to make over any part of 
his eftate to me, it being far too ſmall for the ſup- 


port of his title; but ſmall as his eſtate is, he 
would, I dare ay, put himſelf to ſome inconveni- 

ence, rather than not have me ſettled 1 
. as he calls it. 


Thus you ſee, Moſtyn , how unfortunately I am 


F. e. Call on me to-morrow, if only for half 
1 hour, and give me your advice haw to act in an 


affair which requires, you will, I e allow, a 
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From the fame to the ſame. 


I Diſpatch this immediately, to prevent your com- 
ing to town on my account, as I muſt leave Lon- 


don directly, in conſequence of a ſecond letter from 


my father, who inſiſts upon my ſetting out poſt, as he 


has heard that Sir Robert has received another 
offer, ſuperior in point of fortune, and as he is will- 
ing that I ſhould have my choice. His lordſhip, 


indeed tells me, that he ſhall remain in a neutral 


. 
. 
N 


ſtate on the occaſion; but I think I can ſeg his par- 


tiality towards the eldeſt of the ladies, from what. 


he ſays about them. He has ſent me a pretty co- 
pious deſcription of them, which I ſhall not tran · 
ſcribe, . You ſhall have my opinion of the two 


ſiſters when I have ſeen them: but to what purpoſe. 
| ſhall I declare my preference, ſince I have not, un- 
fortunately, a heart for either of them -I had e * 


better take Aer, who has the leaſt merit at once, 


becauſe I ſhall feel the leſs remorle fat wy: wre. 
crily. 


ney.-T] actually dread to acquaint her with what” 


Die knows nothing about the cauſe of my jour- . 


muſt, ſooner or later, come to her ears. To . ; ; 5 2 4 


obliged to render thoſe unhappy who conſtitute all 
our felicity in this world —what a 3 talk: — 
| 1 in; at rale ru of it. 
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LETTER m. 
From the fame to the fame. 


} 


Have bs War out for me, and 
again I ſay, ©?Tis pity to deceive her.” © 
My father was in ſuch a hurry to preſent me 
to Sir Robert, that he would hardly give me 


time to have my hair dreſſed, and to change 


my cloaths, though he might have ſeen plainly 
by my lingering, and by the excuſes which 1 

made, that I was in no hurry to enter upon the 
| buſineſs. However as the buſineſs was fo be done, 
the ſooner, I thought, the better. Yet, believe 


* me, Moſtyn, I hung back and felt a tremor from 


J | | head to foot. PRONE e was in ſo 
tremulous a condition. 


My father told me that I looked like a fool, and 
aſked me if I was afraid of ſuch a fine woman. I 


* 5 was actually aſhamed of the part I was going to 


act; but it 1 is was to no purpoſe—there was no re- 

— Yet I would have given my life to have 
both any where. but juſt where I was. 
While I was in this perplexed ſituation Sir Ro- 
bert appeared, and welcomed me to Grafton-houſe 


” with a politeneſs which 1 had not expeQed, as I 


uad been told that he was inconceivably haughty. 
When the firſt civilities were exchanged, heaſked 

my Lord if he would give him leave to ſhew me 

| part of his garden. He then conduQted me through a 
deeautiful ſhrubbery in a ſerpentine walk, to a ruſtic | 
68 1 As foon as tho beheld that ſtruQure my 
5 4 2 oyes : 


* 


ns £41 55 
yes were powerfully attrafted ; not fo moch by 


poet would have called the Divinities of the place. 


They were both, indeed, very lovely women, and Fo | 


moſt elegantly drefſed. I could not help vi 
them both with admiration ; and had not my heart 


enſlaved it. They were ſitting near each other; 


this was painting upon taffeta ; that had a bookin | 
her hand; white her ui os" *4 


chair. 
They roſe at our entrance ith glowing 


plexions, which made them look ſtill more bs ; 


Lucy, the eldeſt ſiſter is of a graceful height, and 
finely formed. She has the moſt inviting hands and 
arms to be imagined, and there is a ſomething in 
her air extremely pleaſing, but a ſomething not ts 


| be expreſſed. I don't know whether ſhe can be 


properly called a regular beauty; but ſhe is beyond 
all doubt, a very bewitching creature. Her com. 


plexion is clear, and animated with the moſt li 


bloom; her eyes are dark and languiſhing, and her — 
eye-laſhes remarkably long and thick, of the fame 
colour with her hair, which is brown : her mouth is 2 


rather too wide; but her teeth are white and even; 
To conclude, her noſe is ſtrait and of a good fe. 


L have been very exact, you ſee in my deſcription; c 1 


| but I cannot poſſibly deſcribe the mildneſs and be- 


| rather 3—ſoppoling tie diſpotionstobe * 


the edifice itſelf, as by two female forms, which 4 


| been engaged, one of them would certainly have : 


nignity, nor the becoming modeſty, bordering on | A 
EF timidity, moſt e ee in her oaks: 1 


— 


Bab the youngeſt daughter, is a very different. = ; : 


5 4 
3 * 
* — 
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K 5 4 
Ar EY faces She * tall and as well made 
„ but has A fairer and more dazzling com- 
eren, She has the fineſt blue eyes I ever be- 
nel. Her hair f is a light auburn; ſhe has a Gre⸗ | 
"noſe, 2nd, the fweeteſt little mouth you ever 


2D, fav. Her teeth alſo are very beautiful, and thg 
on frequently exhibits them to advantage with the arch 


eſt ſmiles. Sometimes an alluring ſoftneſs is diffuſe 
ed over ber whole countenance, which would ſure- 5 
ly = aaa any heart totally free from any attach 


ment. 
Charming, however, as the Miß a are, 


and as they are generally allowed to be, they muſt - 


yield, I think, with regard to per ſanal beauty, to my 
enchanting Die, with her lovely, ſparkling, black 
eyes, and delicately made little ruby mouth, which 
1 now kiſs—by the force of fancy. _ Y 

But to proceed. When Sir Robert had 3 | 


ws to his daughters, and invited us to take ſome re- 


freſhment, the ladies accompanied us, while we 


| firalled about to take views of the pleaſanteſt parts 
of the garden, 2 as the weather was uncommonly fa- 
vourable for that purpoſe. Had I been really a 


lover, I ſhould haye thought myſelf quite happy at 


the familiar manner in which we were brought to- 


gether, and at the opportunities dexterouſly con- 


. trived for me, that 1 might make my choice with- 
' out thoſe aukwardneſſes with which firſt i interviews 


Are . generally attended. And indeed many a man 
would have been puzzled, confoundedly puzzled, 


upon a ſimilar occaſion; for both the agreeable 
es” behaved with an, eaſy. freedom ſufficient to 


rage one io belie e 1 neither oft them Would 
: "COUPE IEF" "FN receive | 


— 


=: T 5 1 
4 — 3 
converſation with them, however; Luc 2 
not to be quite ſo much at eaſe as her ſiſter, She. 
bluſhed and trembled when I approached hers 
though by accident; and ſeemed to be delicately 
fearful of diſpleaſing me, or of not pleaſing as 
much as ſhe wiſhed. Perhaps I fancied ſhe was ſo, 
becauſe ſhe moſt engaged my attention. No 
could not be miſtaken. When I chatted moſt to 
Bab, a ſudden ſeriouſneſs overſpread her gentle - 
countenance ; but when I returned to her, joy 
ſcemed es nannte ü en e 
ture was expreſſive of delight. 
5 Lpreſeaved to hire . ne 
| which I had taken, at Sir Robert's defire' from 4 
remarkable fine tree in the green-bouſe as we paſſ⸗ 


- 


ed it. As our hands met, iir ' trembled exceſs * | 


ſively. I was, therefore, inſenſibly impelled to 


| offer mine to ſupport her, and ſhe accepted f 


them with a bluſh, accompanied with a half ſup- 
preſſed ſigh. 171 marry one of them, Lucy muſt 
be the girl; though there is a provoking vivacity in 
Bab, which would pleaſe a thouſand men; but 5 
| find Miſs Bruton ſufficiently lively. 
When I returned kome, my father eagerly alk 
me how I liked the Miſs Cy and * of | 
them I liked beſt, _ 
TI would have artfully exaded a dn enſue; by 
—— re- eee e 
MV lord (growing penianptary; I named: er: | 
| and by naming her had, at leaſt, the fatisfaQion-to- 1 
fd ay tte taſte TIP! his „ * 5 4 


1 1 


miley That is to be done with Die? Campo: or 
any other man, tell me? I muſt let her know that 
our connexion cannot poſſibly be continued, and 
yet how I ſhudder to think of the conditings inte 
which my information will throw her. Beſi 
| there is my dear little Edward. | Sous fellow! 
. what has he done to be abandoned, and juſt when 
be is of an age to be exquiſitely entertaining to 
his fond father. There is no occaſion, you will 
fay to give him up z- but I know ſhe will never 
part with her boy, and I cannot live without ſeeing 
him. Who will provide for his future ſubſiſtence? | 
Who will watch over his tender youth? Who 
will give him-proper inſtructions and teach him to 
be a better man than his father? I cannot proceed. 
I am abſolutely undone by having ſuffered my paſ- 
ions to run away with me. Say any thing, ſay 
every thing you can to 1 my en TE „ 
1 was never g lh in my life. 


* nic 


een des LETTER Jv. 1554 
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bs | III Grerros to Miſs BLox pL. | 


"AM woiagito keep my word 2 you, my PI 
Cecilia, though you have impoſed a taſk upon 
me, which I ſhould not be able to periorm with- 
out. the greateſt difficulty, did I not feel myſelf pow- 
erfully prompted to talk about this amiable man. 
_ Oh, Cecilia] what have I not ſuffered ſince yeſter- 
2571 Bab, though not leſs enchanted with him 
chan 1 arn, is laughing ready to kill herſe'f at my 
_ 9 don't be ſo 0 mad Bab.“ = 


— : "Rt 
55 ; 7 2 > 
2 4 
| 5 
* 


— en But you expect me to give you 
an impartial deſcription of this Mr: Daſwood; 1 
cannot poſſibly deſcribe him with impartiality, for 
I am by no means an unprejudiced perſon. Mr; 
Daſhwood, then is tall, and finely formed; he has 
an elegance and gracefulneſs in his manners, which 
are charngthg beyond expreſſion. His eyes; 2 
how ſhall 33 Be quiet, Bab. e 
(3-23 1 8 


Miſs BARBARA Grarron, to Mifs By ONDE; 7 


HIS eyes, child, are two ſtars, the luſtre of 
which has ſo dazzled. poor ce, that n 


| hardly make uſe of her . inp 


Miſs Guarron, i in Cate | 585 15 


wy a, recovered my pen; for Bab will not do 


juſtice to my Pama ai is. too. een 
addy. 7 wo 
hass thut bene of: my 1 - +514 4 

Where was I? Oh! his eyes. Well thu bis 
eyes, my dear, are ſo bright, and yet have ſuch a 
bewitehing ſoftneſs in them, now and then, as if 
they wiſhed to make ſome atonement for the miſ-, 
chief they do, that there is no no ſupporting, their 
glances. Then he has ſuch a mouth, ſuch miles, 
and diſcovers when he opens his 5 lips the fineſt fet 
of teeth I ever beheld. His, noſe; alſo is „ 
and his hair grows in the moſt elegant manner 
upon his forehead... But charming as his perſon i — 
he is doubly attractive by the winning 1 
| his carriage, and the reſpe&ful modeſty of his ad» 
dreſs, He has no inſolent airs, no ſelt-ſaffici | 


—- 


W me is quite 48 fr 


A $ allowed to form any rational conjectures about his 


I 
5 
9 


L a ] 


appears in his countenance, or behaviour; never 
man had, ſurely, leſs vanity, though never man 
had more reaſon to be vain. I trembled, I confeſs, 


whenever he came near me, and am at this mo- 


ment in the utmoſt inquietude. If he prefers Bab, 
may they be happy: but it be ſhould chuſe-me— 


I dare not expect ſuch felicity. Yet if I may be 


behaviour, if my wiſhes have not deceived me, he 
does not behold me with the eyes of indifference; 
I tremble left I ſhould be miſtaken. But I ſhall 


never forget the looks which he ſometimes caſts on 


me. However, his complaiſance, and the natural 


ſweetneſs of his diſpoſition, may unite to blind me. 


I will not even permit myſelf to hope; nor will I 


. cloſe this till to-morrow. You will ſay I am too 


much taken with a man at firſt ſight ; but let me 
intreat you not to reprove me too ſeverely till you 


have ſeen him yourſelf. Beſides, had we not * 


enough before of the amiable Daſhwood. 
- Miſs Grarr On, in Continuation. | 
n. Cecilia! how ſhall I expreſs my joy 1 It is 


E E unutterable. Hap pi I am Nn by this dear 
= delightful man. 


Lord Budworth this morning Ke my . 


| ther with his ſon's determination in my favour, who 
begged he might be permitted to endeavour to gain 


_ © heart, which he ſhould look upon as the moſt v4- 
luable acquiſition in the world. I repeat his lord- 


ſhip's words who delivered _ 25 eee from 


. Daſhwood. 


© * 
= 


e of „ re e 


Den e e ne 1 ſhould: 


and delight; and ſhall be Hardly able to bear the 


I can't Gan any lager al maſk er to ode, Tt. 


| I will: neglect nothing to render myſelf agree 
to ſuch a man. Bab has juſt ruſhed into my room. 
She ſays ſhe will α Rong letter. 1 cant HON 
to N her. E 4 


— 


4 
3. 


Miſs Bannank, i in Continuation. wi 


8 I have looked over whos the has written, She ba 
has drawn, *tis true, a lively picture of Daſbwood, . 
but not too flattering a one. He is really an degant 
creature; and ſo will ſhe be when the is dreſt, if 
| ſhe ever gets through the buſineſs of the toilet 51 
but ſhe is too anxious. I don't believe ſhe will be 
able to ſupport the expected interview as ſhe ought . 
to do. I know ſhe will look fooliſh; and then of 

courſe, the charming fellow will . conclude ſhe is 

| over head and ears in love, and % there will be 
nothing left for h im to ſay. „ 2 2 
I like Daſhwood, probably as See W daa 1 8 
and had he choſen me, though I think myſelf fortu- 
nate in not having been the object of his choice, 1 

ſhould have behaved very much like a ſunpleton. 


As no man has hitherto attempted to make me look * 4 


like a fool, I am willing to keep off the evil day as 


Lend; but the longer it is poſtponed, the better 
| I hall be prepared for it. I ſhall have a fine op- 


„„ : B ; | F 


long as I can. It myſt indeed, I fear come in the "HY 


1. 1 


„ bang how matters of this fort are con- 


duced. on both fides. „ 162431 258: 


Lucy has juſt ſent to ak my opinion font ag | 
ribbons.” She wants to know what colour will ſuit 


her beſt. I have, anſwered her queſtion by ano- 


| er; « Can] ice with Mr. — eyes, m 


; — and adi be will: never be wr | 
1 — to __ * up. 1 n ae Ne 


* 3 ? $ P35: 


LETTER V. 


The table Ds „ to 5 


_ FrANCrs MosrTYN, Bart. 


FAM. now engaged, and: muſt go thro? with 1 
let what will be the conſequence. I am deter- 
mined to give my deſtined wife no reaſon to com- 


plain of me, and yet I am not in love neither; but 


I ſhould be highly to blame to wound her peace; 
I ſhould be deſtitute of humanity were I capable 
of planting a dagger in the gentle tender boſom of 
2 Woman who loves me beyond expreſſion. Don't 
ttmhink me vain for ſaying ſo. Yet who would not 


be vain of ſo ſine 2 creature's love? Had I not 


long ago been firmly attached to another, I muſt 

have thought myſelf ſupremely happy with ter. 
Lou look: aſtoniſhed, maths, and imagine me 
to be a. complete coxcomb. I muſt, therefore, be 


* A d you ſhould accuſe. me io” oy 
| 3 to myſelf. | | 


2 . # I ſet out in no very good "75A for this b - 1 
: ; 6 as "Hated ſuppoſe. . as nothing 
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was „e my part, . 
to the lady, I. dreſſed and went, but juſt before their 
hen ny in dread of 1 eee | 
things. * 8 op 

I was Nee by Sir Robert with Aill more 
cordiality than before ; ; y Miſs Bab with an agree- 

able freedom: while Miſs Grafton ſtrove to imi- 

tate her ſiſter's unc ?raines behaviour, but could 

not—She looked aba ed, though pleaſed;ſhe 

endeavoured * her Sr but "was 5 

diſconcerted. 8. HS 

When dinner _ 3 were over, we ally went 
through the w1 inding, ſhady walk, already mention- 
ed, to the temple in which I found my goddeſs. 
On our entrance Sir Robert and Bab ſtole awa 1), | 
and left me with the dear girl.—Surely to be in- 
troduced with much ceremony to make love, ac- | 

_ cording to the common phraſe, is to appear in a 
very aukward light; eſpecially when one does not 
care three farthings for the woman.<However, I 

was not altogether in that fituation : attached as 

my heart is to another, I could not be blind; I 
could not be inſenſible. I'faw, I felt, and F pitisd 108 

Lucy” s confuſion, which was attended with a bluſh- 
ing timidity that gave her new beauties, and could 
not fail of charming the moſt obdurate heart. 

I took her hand to lead her to à ſeat.—The fin A 
hand J ever touched (even Die”: s, ſo > Tong, ſo much. ay 
admired, is not ſo beautiful)—but it trembled ſo " * 
exceedingly, that I was ob} iged to detain it, in 1 

opes of giving her a little more courage. At 1 

rſt, indeed, I believed that her tremor might have. 
deen occaſioned by her averſion to _w_ and there-. 


a 1 cas 3 5 


s * began to-Hatter myſelf that 1 bed ber 4. 
_ ceed; but conſidering that there was another ſiſter, 


and that there was little probability of my being re- 


jected by them both, I could not ſuppreſs a ſigh, 
Which was returned by the lady.—-There was 
then you know, a neceſlity fer my ſaying that 1 
- hoped the permiſſion with which Sir Robert had 
- honoured me, to endeavour to make my addreſſes 
agreeable to. her, had not produced the diſquiet 
under which ſhe viſibly, laboured. -I was going to 


add, that I would withdraw all my pretenſions to 


ber favcur, if my apprehenſions were well grounded. 


Fearfully lifting up her lovely eyes with a be- 


witching ſoftneſs in them, and then caſting them 
modeſtly down again, ſhe ſaid, with a ſweet, but 


tremulous voice, My father's inclination will 


ever be mine, Mr. Daſh wood. 


By confeſſing, in ſo pretty a manner, that I was 


not diſagreeable to her, ſhe raiſed ſo pleaſing a ſen- 
ſation in me, that I could not help paſhonately 
_ kiffing her charming hand. 


We then entered into e in rather 
les reſtraint.—She ſeemed every now and then, to 


_ relapſe into her former embarraſſment ; yet ſhe 
diſcovered more ſtrength of underſtanding, and 
delicacy of ſentiment, than ever I mct with in any 


woman. She alſo ſhewed ſuch a deference to what 


" F ſhe politely « called my ſuperior judgment, while her 


languiſhing ey es were full of tenderneſs, that I could 
not ha ve miſtaken the cauſe of her particular carri- 
age, had not her bluſhes, ſighs, and various emoti - 


- ſufficiently convinced me of my conſequence iff 
her eyes.— —Her behaviour 1. contele, flattered my 


_ vanity 


. BE 


„ 


L * 1 
vanity extremely ; yet T hated myſelf at the gw 
time, becauſe I felt myſelf unable to be as grateful 
as I ought to have been. I ſtrove to appear as 
warm a lover as ſhe; I imagined, wiſhed me to be: 
and while I ventured to avail myſelf of the decent 
freedoms ariſing from my ſituãtidn with her, When 
I preſſed her ſoft white hand in mine, and even 
touched her roſy lips, which breathed a fragrance 
beyond deſcription, and WIEN were yielded to me 
with a moſt inviting delay, 1. ſurely fhould have 
ſunk diſſolved in ee in Her arms, had not 
Die at that intoxicating moment came athwart my 
imagination. diſcovered” fo much ardour ho- 
ever death | who could have been unmoved up- 
on ſo animating an occaſion, with a drop of blood 
in his veins ?—that the poor dear quivering crea- 
ture, looked alarmed, though pleaſed ; even terri- - 
fied at being /o pleaſed with my careſſes, and bad . 
to diſengage herſelf from my arms with a glowing! 
timidity, with ſuch a delicate feluctancè; that come. 
pleted her conqueſt over mèe. I muſt admire. 1 
muſt revere ier, but I muſt feel for Die. T 
angel raviſhes my ſenſes, while the other charmer 
poſſefſes my heart. And yet᷑ let me aſł m e 
ſerious queſtion IS ſhe not a thouſand times more 
worthy of my heart than Die is 5 Whoſe life was ſo 
irregular before her attachment to in But then 
again, has ſhe not ſince 'been honeſt on faichiful,” 
and is ſhe not the mother of my be 2 0 „ We 
There - there I feel —Why chen not marry ber? ©. 4 
—But can I venture to marry à creatt _— 
proftituted her per ſon to ſo many 1=—Yet—has Me 
not 2 8 it to m TrüeR woman, 
B 3 "3 3 
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however, . has once ſhewed a diſregasd ſor her 


honour, cannot prudently be truſted. But ſuppo- 
ſing I could repoſe a confidence in her ſup poſing 


I could depend upon her fidelity ſhould be co- 
vered with ſhamz—I ſhould be pierced with re- 
' morſe, and not improbably plunged into diſtreſs, 


by taking fo Set; ſo dangerous a * —1 
dare not think of it. 
I forgot to tell you: one thinz, which Ses me 
no ſmall pleaſure. Lord Charbury has purchaſed. 
an eſtate in this part of the country. He has called 
on me, and I have introduced him to Sir Robert 
and the two. news firs, | 1 | 


e LETTER 


| Miſs Grarron to Miſs: BroxDz. wht” 


f Have took: to. gratify your impatience, my 
dear, merely for want of time. Mr. Daſtaroad. 
has been here conſtantly, and every thing. muſt be. 
- poſtponed for the pleaſure of his enchanting c 


There is no def it — there is no doing 


juſtice to It Nor can. 1 1 inform you. how IL beha- | 
Beete my ſelf—ſilly enough moſt certainly — was 


tranſported, aſhamed, agitated,, and embarraſſed to 


* lk greateſt degree.—He ſaw my confuſion.—It- 
was undoubtedly but too viſible—and kindly en- 


| deayoured to relieve me, by giving a turn to the... 


converſation; * by We! he alſo gave me an op- 


1 N 
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pany.— But have not told you in what manner he | 
- firſt addreſſed, me.—In how exquiſitely pleaſing,. 
in how delicately. tender à manner he addreſſed me... 


ee and ad Anm Sal a 


k 19 J 
| portunity to difptay. the few talents, of. which 1 
flatter myſelf I am miſtrefs.—Put how inſigniſi- 
cant, how trifling was every thing to Aim! I was 
indeed, ſo intoxicated with his behaviour, and ſa _ 1 
fearful of not deſerving, or not keeping poſſeflion 
of the heart I had gained - (at lèaſt vanity told me 
I had gained it) that my ſenſes were all in confuſion. 
While I was in a very fluttered ſtate, he aſked 
me to accompany my made W * up 
near me, with my voice. 
I ſtrove to oblige . bet e in vain: 17 | 
could not expreſs a ſingle note. He was ſo. good as 
to excuſe me: he would not even let me charge 
| myſelf with an incapacity to entertain him, telling 
me, with ſuch a ſmile, that T muſt not by ſeeking 
to find faults in myſelf, attempt impoſſibilities.— 
66 1 Will wait, continurd he, till you are more ac- 
| cuſtomed to the ſight of me, more convinced of 
my regard for Jou. and. more ſeglible of you's on 
merit. | 
How inſinuating, how ſoothing, Bow very, very; 
pleaſant is flattery, my dear, eſpecially from thoſewe 
love —How my heart hung on his lips, while I 
read in his e eyes (when L dared to look. on: him, 
for their. 8 brightneſs, and their melting 
ſoftneſs, alternately abaſhed while they charmed 
me) that he was not diſpleaſed with my exceſſive IJ 
timidity.—Nay he hid the bluſhes which glowed 
in my face while I liſtened, enraptured, to tie 
praiſes he laviſhed on me, in his dear boſom.— 
— What tranſporting ſenfations did I then feel ?— _ 
Was I to blame, Cecilia, for being tenderly, though | 
| modeſtly, touched by the melting behaviour — 


L 20 MN. | 
Þ chiming « man ? A man choſen for me by my 
father, a man to whoſe merit no father could be 
blind; with e rags agg no . u e could be 
inaffeQted. | tb in 
Believe hi „ my, 1 ha friend, partial 28 1 may 
be to Mr. Daſhwood, I am not the only perſon 
who thinks highly of him. My father and my 
fiſter—yes, Cecilia the dear wild Bab—confeſs 
that he is extremely attractive. Bab has refuſed 
many offers, but ſhe would not, I think, have re- 
| jeQed my amiable; my elegant Difhwood: | | 
Mr. Daſhwood has introduced a friend of his, 
Lord Charbury, who' will, I fancy, make Bab 
amends for her loſs; but he muſt not be compared to 
=p admired lover; though! next to Jim, his lordſhip 
| is the moſt agreeable man I ever beheld: tall, well- 
+ „ fine es, eeth put I cannot waſte 
my time in deſcribing him now .I muſt praciſe 
ſome ſongs,” that L may be ready to entertain Mr. 
Daſhwood when he comes. He is mufical, and 
has a very fine taſte: ſo much the worſe for me, 
as I am almoſt rendered incapable of performing by 
my fears: fo exceedingly do I tremble, leſt I ſhould 
grve diſguſt, while I mean to give e pleaſure, to ſo 
good a judge. But I will learn, if poſſible, of 
bim, ho excels in every thing, how! 0 charm a 
heart e dear to me. 1 
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FE eee Bart. 


F- thought it abſolutely. neceſſary: to inform 
| Die tf of what ſhe muſt otherwiſe have 

heard, poſſibly in a manner ſtill lefs agreeably to 
her. I therefore fat down to perform the moſt dif- 
ficult taſk Jever undertook. No eaſy one is it to any 


ATTERS were going on fo. faſt, that 1 75 


man, I preſume, to perſuade a woman whom he 


ſincerely loves, and by whom he is fondly: beloved, 
to conſent to an eternal ſeparation. I actually trem- 
| bled while I wrote, well knowing that what 1 
wrote would be peruſed with the nen diſturb- 
ance of mind. I was not miſtaken. Fs. pe. 
I! diſpatched my letter by Hopkins ; 6 "i 
him to wait, and bring me back an anſwer. The 
poor creature was utterly incapable of returaing a 
line to me. She ſell out of one fit into another, 
and Ellis, her woman, has ſent me word that un- 
leſs I come to town, and endeavour to calm her 


mind, ſhe cannot anſwer either for her ſenſes or _ 


her life. ou may imagine what an effect this in- 
telligence had on me.—l ſcaree ſtaid to take a 
ſhort leave of Lucy, but flew to n. en 
ing urgent buſineſss. 

I found my poor Die an object of pity W | 
| The moment I entered her apartment I beheld 
her reclined on a Sopha, with her fine hair diſhe- 
velled, and more like a mad woman than a ratio- 


val 
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nal being; and my dear little innocent was by her, 
begging her not to cry. © 


She roſe inſtantly, and Fl ER the child by the 
hand, led him to me, while ſhe threw: herſelf at 


my feet, and with the moſt moving accents, while 


tears at the ſame time Paws hg from her lovely 


eyes, intreated me not to think of leaving her, if 
T had not a mind to deſtroy her and her poor dear 


boy at once. I cannot will not part with you 
continued ſhe — ſobbing as if her heart would 
burſt— vas afraid that ſomething fatal to my 
Peace war oing forward, by your quitting me ſo 
abruptly :—but you ſhall not quit me * again, 


* you ſiiall not.“ 
I raiſed her immediately 1 in my REES: ee 


my weeping bo; to my boſom, and preſſed his dear 


innocent cheek to mine. I then ſtrove to make uſe 
of all my eloquence to reconcile her to a proceed- 
ing on my part, which nothing but neceſſity, cruel 


neceſſity, could have driven me to letting her, 


by degrees, into the ſtate of my affairs, that ſne 


might plainly ſee how impoſſible it would be for 


me to ſupport her any longer without an increaſe 


of income, by the acquiſition of which I ſhould 


be enabled to provide, decently at leaſt, if not af- 


fluently, ſor herſelf and her child. 


* And is he not yours alfa, replied ſhe— too well | 


you know he is. Is he not RY nue oy Gene 
lovely, inconſtant father??? 1 


Do not upbraid me, Die, for what 15 never 
ſhould ha ve conſented to, neither on Miſs Grafton” 8 
account, nor on 1 could I have poſſibly 

: " avoided 
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avoided it, She is as a to be deceiv- 
ed as you; and yet ſhe is the only deluded perſon;* 
= Oh! do not pity her, ſaid Die; you ſpeak of 
her 48 if you loved her.— Villain! added ſhe; 


ſhe?—I will find her out —1I will tear out en 
eyes that have ſeduced you.? 
If you will be calm, . bs invade 
| her, you ſhall have no reaſon to be jealous: but if 


for ever.“ TRE T3; ” 7. þ oh @ 
This ſpeech fenced her for a moment, lion 
it could not compoſe her agitated mind; for the 
ſhook all over, and ber fine ſkce- wasicveny: * 
and then diſtorted with the pangs which I moſt un- 
willingly had occaſioned.—H—— s! what was 
ny ſituation! Mio would endure what 7 did 


in the arms of a fine woman AI could, at that in- 
| ſtant, have ſworn never even to caſt a look at a 
ſingle female...l would moſt cordially” have re- 

| nounced the whole ſex to have regained the heart- 
felt ſatisfaction I enjoyed before I became acquaint- | 
ed with this once lively=now wretched creature;— 
But as paſt hours could not be -recalled, I was 
obliged to go on. I, therfore, again intreated her 
to hear me. —I again told her my reaſdns for en- 


me a diſguſt; and added that nothing hut my ina 2 


ed me to liſten to ſuch a propoſal, inſiſted upon 
W * ny: 1 who had merge been 185 


(riſing in a fury) I am ſure you do. But where is 


you gre ay to this ap een 1 97 leave you; . | 


at that moment, for the ſake. of gratifying myſelf 


tering into a ſtate, to which ſbe alone had given 1 


bility to ſecure a maintenance for her had prompt- wide 8 


a % 
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norant of our attachment, ignorant at leaſt, , of. its 
being deſirous to us both as ever. | 


Yak: / was almoſt neceſſarily reduced, 1 00 lex- 


on this ſubject, to hint at the great ex- 
pence en my ſupport of her had occaſioned, 
ſhe burſt into a violent ſhower of teas.— Had 


you ever informed me, {aid ſhe, of your being not. 


in a ſituation to ſupport me in a way of life to 
| which I have been accuſtomed, I ſhould have re- 
| trenched all ſuperfluities, and praQiſed the ſtrict- 


eſt economy, rather than have driven you to fly 


to ſo dreadful a remedy.” —But I knew that all ſhe 
- faid about œconomy came only from her lips. — 


Bred up in the moſt luxurious ſtyle of living, and 
zed from her infancy with the gratification of 


her heart's every, moſt fantaſtic wiſh, ſhe had not 
the leaſt idea of frugality; ſhe could never think 
of denying herſelf the flighteſt trifle, which her 
' inclination demanded. —She aſſured me, however, 
that ſhe would directly retire to the cheapeſt lodg- 
ings ſhe could meet with, in the obſcureſt part of 
the town, if I would only promiſe to ſee her as 

uſual.— This boy, continued | ſhe, _ devouring * 

bim with careſſes, this darling boy, the exact re- 
1 ſemblance of his father, ſhall ſhare his mother's 
penury, to preſerve that father's love for her.” 


I could not bear to hear her talk thus —She 


melted my ſoul. I begged her in the moſt earneſt 
manner to compoſe herſelf, as ſhe would abſolutely: 
- diſtrat me if ſhe remained in lo agytated A condi- | 


: * 
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— 3 cried ſhe, I am the peon to 41 


1 _ diſtraQted: 7 who am going to be thrown off by 
k.. dee” 
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loſe Km. 9 more * life F 1 's le . 
the additional mortification to know that he leaves 


me for another; à gay, a happy woman: for 


happy. ſhe muſt indeed be who- poſſeſſes my charm- 
ing Daſhwood But ſne ſhall never enjoy you 
long: whether I die or live, I will haunt you 


both ulll TAKE you as ben as 8 Na, made 


1 © Preythee don't talk 5 . aid I; 


1 conſider calmly, that I could not have A el £2 


otherwiſe; and be aſſured that I will make the 
moſt ample proviſion for you, and my poor little 


fellow here.” - Quite rej oiced to ſee me again, 2 
the ſweet boy had en into mw hp, 275 began 1 


to play with me. 


After having made nuinbertes :0bredio 1 | 
= my poor Die's tranquillity, and to bring her to re 
ſon, ſhe grew more quiet; but far from being fatisft- =} 


ed.—At laſt, ſhe, by her tears, her tetrots, and her 


endearments, ſo wrought” upen me hat man 


can ſteel himſelf againſt the woman of his heart ? 
| that I promiſed to conſent: to any thing to paciſy 


her, provided ſhe did not oppoſe the engagement 
into which I bad entered, and make me R 


both a rogue and a-fbol- #220. 25012489” 1121 


She declared: ſhe ald not & ode me, upon 1 
| „think . 

| indeed — 

de expected ee RO as ou only marry ber ft | 


certain conditions. © You - maſt ol 
loving this woman, ſaid ſhe : you * can} 


| convenience.” /.” F465 = "5.08 


ee — HI kuppole, aniragte 99 that the 5 5 
will fuſpe& me of marrying her from "mercenary 
7 C7 motives: 
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motives : the wall, thereſore naturally expect to be | 


treated with the tenderneſs of a lover. | 
Let her expect what ſhe will—and with, and 
long, and doat, as I do but I ſwear if you feel 
the leaſt tenderneſs, the ſlighteſt inclination for 
her, you will make. me mad, and I will be re- 
venged on you both, . I periſh in the at- 
2 0 E 7 
I was thus, you ſee, F to ſubſcribe, in ap- 
pearance, to every thing which her frantic paſſi- 
on prompted her to require of me; and I aQually 
believe that the teinpeſt raiſed in ber ſoul by this 
intended change in my ſituation, will not be ſoon 
aſſuaged.— I tremble for her life tremble for 
the ſafety of er whom I am to marry, as I know 
| Her to be vindictive enough to be capable of doing 
things, the bare thoughts of which would make 
other women ſhudder, —And yet how very lovely 
is ſhe. when under the influence only of the ten- 
der paſſion, or when a ſoft ſerenity in her face is 


the agreeable indication of a heart thoroughly at 


reſt. Seldom, however, is that ſerenity viſible: 
frequently does the ſmalleſt trifle diſconcert her, 
and the ſlighteſt breath of contradiction blows her 


into a florm. In ſuch moments of perturbation 


the fineſt features nature ever formed become 
- frightful, and the whole woman is an object of 
horror, —] muſt, therefore, for my own eaſe, as 
well as her's, for the ſake of my future wife's tran- 
Auillity, and in order to keep up ſome kind of cre- 
dit with her and her family, carry matters as 


fair as I can with Die, who will, I hope, be oy 


* ae to her reaſon , and to me. 
| TL; E. T- 
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LETTER vm. 


From the 4 to the ſame- 


| Budworth Place. 
x Have, at laſt, torn my ſelf Saen Die, and am 
here again: but I could not get away till I had 
almoſt fororn not to love what is really very gelie- 


ble. 
Miſs Grafton, by the eagerneſs with which the N 


flew to receive me, by the fatisfaction which 
ſparkled in her eyes, and by her glowing counte - 
nance, ſufficiently convinced me that my returu 
gave her the ſincereſt pleaſure. 
I made the beſt excuſe I could for my ga ab- 
ſence both to her and to her father; but the latter 
was not ſo well ſatisfied as the former. The dear 
amiable girl appeared to be too much delighted to 
have me again, to think of chiding me, would her 
delicacy have permitted her. Tis very fortunate 
that ſhe is of ſo mild a diſpoſition; ſor Die, be- 
fore ſhe would part with me, made me ſwear to 
make a ſecond elopement in a few days, SG * * 
choſe to ſee her at Sir Robert's. 12 „ 
After all, Frank, tis to be n cireum · = 
ſtanced to ſee a woman with whom we are only DE 
pleaſurably connected, want to exert ſo improper 
an authority over us.— But, indeed, I was ever of 
opinion, that a miſtreſs is far leſs eligible than a 
wife. Many inconveniences may, perhaps, ariſe - 
from an indiſſoluble engagement, but till _— 
Iam _ ſpring from a temporary 80 le xion. 
Ca | 
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6 How came you then ood Re... attached to 
this woman PP; - 
H I will tell you: bor in er to 8 you per- 

1 ſediy acquainted with an affair, which certainly 
requires an elucidation, I muſt give you a ſhort ac- 
count of the lady in queſtion. _ 

Miſs Bellers is the daughter of a man of 8 
family, but of little or no fortune, who being of 
too idle a temper to apply himſelf to any employ- 
ment, by which he might Improve his income, 
choſe rather to make the moſt of a handſome 
perſon among the women, many of whom, when 
he was at a very early age, ben n him with 
the laſt marks of their favour.” Among the varies 
ty of his acquaintance he ſaw at the houſe of one 
of them the mother of Diana, who though not 
ſo beautiful as feveral with whom he con verſed, 
was an iufinitely more pleaſing object i in his eyes 
than any woman he had ever beheld. To ſo great 
a degree, indeed, did ſhe ſtrike him, that he im- 
mediately availed himſelf of every opportunity to 
gain her upon his own terms. He was h 
enough to find that he was beloved by her; but as 
the was virtuous, ſhe would liſten to no diſho- 
nourable propoſal. Matrimony was by no means 
7 agrevadle or convenient to him; as. her fortune 
was very ſmall; yet being earneſtly deſirous of 
monopolizing her chars; he was prompted to 
addreis her in her own way, and they were mar- 
ried.” Luckily for them both an uncle of the la- 
dypꝰs dy ing ſoon afterwards, and leaving ſomething 
conſiderable to her, they lived very 3 and 


od educated Diana, their N. f child, born born about 2 
q IN” "I: 
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year 8 their marriage, in the politeſt manner; 


at the ſame time endeavouring to gratify even her 
ridiculous wiſhes, which were not a few, as ſhe was 


naturally of a whimſical and capricious diſpoſition. red 


| Her perſon was extremely beautiful: ſhe made a 
quick progreſs in dancing, muſic, and drawing. : 
She never could ſing, indeed, never having a voice 
firong enough to enable her to excel; but in con- 
verſation her tones were uncommonty fweet. At a 
very early period in life—a period Frequently | irs 
tal to girls, ſhe loſt her 5 and ſoon a 
her death, Mr. Bellers, having been 2 5 
from committing ſeveral extravagances by t the pru- 
dence of his wife, for whom he had a great 
eſteem, ſoon gave a looſe to his inclinatien, ſoon 
plunged into all kinds of debaucheries, and foon 
fell a martyr to them, leaving his daughter under 
ſeventeen, with not a fingle kundred towards her 
ſubſiſtence, after his creditors were fatisfed.. A 
young and lively creature thus thrown into the 
world, was certainly in an alarming, in a truly 
dangerous ſi ituation; and her ſituation had fuch an 
effect upon a friend of her late mother, that ſhe 
took her home by way of a companion; think- 
ing that if ſhe had ever ſo little diſcretion, joined 
to ſo charming 2 perſon, ſome man of fortune 
might take a fancy to her. But diſcretion was 
never one of Die's virtues : alt the little prudence 
which ſhe diſcovered during her mother's life was 
entirely loſt during her father's, who, after the 


deceaſe of his wife, was too much. taken up with 13 


his own amuſements, to attend cloſely to the con. 
- du of his e Die was not guilty of any 2 
pt =; C3. EIT Tok very 


ft * 
very ak derabie miſdemeanors, but me v was far 
from being diſcreet on many occaſic ions. The lady 
who had generouſly received her into her Houſe 
| ſoon perceived her errors, and being a woman of 
underſtanding and character, as well as bene vo- 
lence, ſet herſelf to work, in order to produce a 
reformation. Mifs Bellers, however, was too 
obſtinate and perverſe to pay any regard to the ad- 
vice or the reproof of her beſt, and indeed her 
only friend. Meeting with lord 57. — at her 
houſe, the. Was at firſt treacherouſſy ſeduced by 
him, but afterwards eafily prevailed on to five 
with him 1 in the moſt unreputable light : though 
the has ſince. a "thouſand times declared that ſhe 
never loved him, but that being forſaken by her 
benefa&reſs, ſhe had no other aſylum to fly to. My 
lord, not being famous for his conſtancy, in a lit- 
tle while . grew Weary. of her, and deceived. her, 
according to her own account, into the arms of 
another man of faſhion, who being {till leſs refin- 
ed in his pleaſures, Toon left her in. diſtreſs. She 
was then ſollicited by a celebrated gentlewoman, 
"who deals very largely i in beauty, and agreed, but 
- with the greateſt reluQance, to the terms pro- 
poſed to her, as ſne was quite at a loſs for a ſub- 
'Gſtance. In this gentlewoman” s houſe I firſt be- 
„ held her (for the puniſhment of my fins, doubtleſs 
11. beheldher),—I en ee a gay friend of mine 
to it one evening, at his earneſt requeſt, Who 
having before fixed upon his favourite nymph, 
_ Miſs Bellers fell to my lot; and ſo artfully did the 
play her part, fo patherically did ſhe lament, with 
"fighs and tears, her 5 errors (into which, as 
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ſbe related her tory, ſhe had been cruelly deluded) * 


that my heart, naturally alive to ſorrow, eſpecial- 


ly in ſo fair a form, was touched beyond expreſſi- 
on at her tale, which was delivered with foothing | 


Accents, - ſtrongly heightened by the ſilent _ 
quence of weeping lovelineſs. I could not but en- 
deavour to relieve an object appearing to me to be 
ſo worthy of relief. I took her immediately wh 


that infamous houſe, and placed her in privat. 


lcdgings. By ſo accommodating her, Tat firſt on- | 


. I poſſitivily aver, deſigned vo aſſiſt her in 


eſcaping from ſo pernicieus a dwelſing, and to put 


her into ſome way of providing for herfelf, with- 
out the corruption of her morals, and the deſtru 
tion of her peace: but ſhe poured out her whe 


tude in ſo moving a manner for what T had already 
done, that I was quite unmanned by it: F was 
ſoftened to a degree not to be defcribed, and before 


I was aware owned a paſſion which 1, however, 
attempted not to gratify without her entire appro- . 
bation. Her conſent was not long ng wanting: the | 
ſoon, indeed, though with floods of tears, confeff. 
ed that ſhe loved me beyond either life or honour. 


After ſuch a confeffion, you may imagine that 


there was little ceremony on my fide, and as lit- 
tle reluQance on her's. Tis ingpoſlible to tell 
you how much her ſociety charmed me: I can 

only ſay that I was abſolutely intoxicated with it: 


and the affecting diſtreſs in which ſhe always ap 

peared whenever there was the moſt remote Hair 1: 
a ſeparation, ſerved but to ſtrengthen my attach- 
ment to her: I thought I could not ds too much 
3 IT nn to her in every 
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* teſpect. My purſe was ever at her command: 


and as ſhe was of an exceedingly expenſive turn, 
my fortune was ſoon yery much impaired. So 


much, indeed, is it impaired, that I am obliged 


to except of my father's terms. They are, I 
freely own, terms to which few fons could, with 
reaſon, frame any objections; and they are terms 
to which I ſhould, without the leaſt heſitation, 
ſubſcribe, did I not ' feel for this poor woman, who 
muſt by this procedure of mine, be rendered ex- 


tremely unhappy. - Not that I am in the leaſt 
weary of Diana, nor yet in love with Lucy. 


The truth is, I do not approve of fo irregular a 
life: but after what I have told you, you cannot 
fuppoſe, that had* Ia ſufficiency, I ſhould bring 


myſelf to think of marrying Miſs Bellers. Ad- 
mitting the prudence of our union, my boy would 
not be legitimated by it. Vet, when I look upon 
that amiable child, when I conſider that his mo- 


ther has been faithful to me, that ſhe ſtill dotes on 
me—how— how can I drive her from my heart? 


But I muſt conclude here. I have already faid 


enough upon a ſubject, which I wiſh moſt ſin- 


1 I could for ever e I 
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b "FE, are now e with the greateſſ 


expedition; ; ſettlements are drawing; 


3 A „ & c. & c. You will ſocn ſee. Your 
'q 2 eee Benedict the married man. Were 
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this Die but once out of my head, "bhould; S. 
believe, be contented with my tot} img 
Lucy improves upon me hourly; as we A 

ſarily grow more familiar, ſhe of courſe diſcovers. _ 
more of her real diſpoſition, which is, indeed, 
' amiable beyond expreſſion. She has alſo an ac- 
compliſhment which Die wants; ſhe ſings like an 
angel. Would Thad ne ver ſeen the wretched Bel. 
lers: I might then have been happy. Leu will 
bardly give credit to me when I tell you what 
pains I take to forget her; but all to no purpoſe, 

as I receive ſheets of paper from her every poſt; 

blotted with her tears, and filled with tlie ſtrongeſt | 
imjunctions not to forget her, nor my promiſe to- 
her, in the arms of my bride, Thi, word, hows! 
ever, was not in her letter; ſhe could not bring 
herſelf to write it. But I will 1 oy ene 5 
ber —at leaſt; not at preſent. 

Me paſs our time here — enough x Ne 
petually ſbifting the ſcene by 
at Grafton houſe, Budworth Place, and Elm Park, 
lately purchaſed by lord Charbury, who is heco 
almoſt one of our family, and is extremely well 
received by Sir Robert Grafton, as he has an ee 
upon him for Miſs Bab. I begin to think too that 
the lady herſelf is not a little pleaſed with bis per- 


|, fon and converſation. Charbury has, you know,” 


| a fine open countenance, ſtrongly expreſſive of the 
innate goodneſs of his heart; a heart replete witly 
thoſe virtues which do moſt honour * to bumanity. 
He is alſo very graceful | in his manners, and mo- 
deſt in his carriage; fo that: by his virtue aud His 


alternate; 


tt 


agremens. together, he has, I aQually believe, 
made himſelf of no ſmall - conſequence. in Bab's - 
eyes; though ſhe would rather forfeit her life, I 
ſuppoſe, rather than confeſs ſo much, as ſhe ſeems 
to have a little proud heart, and fpirit ſufficient to 
carry her through a love affair with any man. 
But all this is only conjeQure ; the worſt of the 
buſineſs is, my lord appears to be blind to her 
charms: not but that he has owned to me 
that he thinks her exceedingly handſome. He 
ſpoke of her, however, with as much ſang- 
| froid as if ſhe had been his ſiſter. But he is a fel- 
low. uncommonly. ſtoical upon theſe occaſions. 
How. infinitely happier is he with his apathy 
than myſelf, who with a leſs ſhare of ſenſibility 
might ſtand a fair chance of being happy; for I 
dare ſwear that in Lucy's opinion, there are no 
ſhades in my character. Would to heaven that I 
were as free from failings as the good girl believes 
me to be. Vou cannot imagine, Moſtyn, what 
remorſe I feel in being obliged to impoſe upon ſuch 
an; artleſs, aimable creature: yet I will, by all 
that's good, I will endeavour ſo to conduct myſelf 
that ſhe ſhall not have any reaſon to ſuſpet me: 
but I have a very difficult game to play: for if 
Die only fancies that I love Lucy ſhe will be the 
wretchedeſt woman in the world; and if ſhe diſ- 
covers any proofs of my affection for her, they 
Will certainly drive her to ſome deſperate action. 
I have brought myſelf into ſuch a ſituation, that 
T cannot reflect upon it without ſhuddering. I he | 
pity which I feel for theſe two fine creatures is 
inexpreſſible : the one i. rendered actually miſe- 
| OE rable, 


| T6 PUT = 
. rüde, the other moſt probably ul be ſo —ofrom 
my folly, Yet how thoroughly do I deſpiſe myſelf 
for being ſo abje@ a wretch as to tremble: at the 
reſentment of a woman, whom, but for my ſhame- 
ful weakneſs in yielding to the firſt impulſe of an 
irregular paſſion, I might have at this time beheld, 
_ with the higheſt ſatisfaction, the moſt refined de- 
light—as nothing ſurely can equal the joy ariſing 
from our having relieved the mind oppreſſed 
with miſery, or faved the guilty from the com- 
miſſion of new crimes. What Joy,ſhould I have 
felt, had I aſſiſted Miſs Bellers to quit a life of in- 
famy, inſtead of making her continue in that life, 
' inſtead of making her ſtill more infamous, by the 
| indulgence of my criminal inclination for her! 
Probably, you will think that I treat this bulineſs 
too ſeriouſly : but were it poſlible for you -to-exa- 
mine the heart of many a poor devil, who has, 
like me, encouraged a woman to prefer a life” of 


infamy to a life of virtue, you would not, I ima- 


5 find it in a much more quiet ſtate than mine 
is: though I ſtill am thankful to heaven that I was 

_ the firſt who ſeduced her from the paths of in- 
nocence. The conſciouſneſs of having been her firſt 


ſeducer would, I believe, drive me to diſtraction. 


But you will ſay, perhaps, that as I was her firſt, 
her only lover, I might have acted like a man of 
honour by marrying her, and by ſo doing have-very 
foon excluded all reproaching reflections. True, 
Frank, but I am too nice to take up with even 


my own leavings. I have ever laid it down, as a 8 


rule never to be diſregarded, that ſhe: who will 
$5748 to one e will not be over oy to another, ſhould 
| accident | 
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e or opportunity prompt her to be kind: 
and therefore, with this way of thinking, I ſhall 
certainly be the laſt man in the world to marry my 


oon miſtreſß. To a woman who. is not dutifully 


attached to you, who is not intereſted in your hap- 
pineſs, you will only be a temporary favourite: 
and when once a woman really thinks that infide- 
kty is no crime, ſhe will undoubtedly act agreeably 
to her thoughts. I do not in the leaſt impute Dies 
- conſtancy to me to any penitential refleQuons on 
ber paſt conduct, to any virtuous feelings. She 
is, 1 believe, only faithful to me, becauſe I hap- 
pen to be at preſent her favourite. I ſhall appear 
inconſiſtent by ſaying fo; but I cannot help de- 
<laring to you, that tho' I could have been glad 
to have continued my attachment to her unmoleſt- 
ed—I wiſh, with all my foul, that ſhe would juſt 
now take a fancy to ſome other man. However, 
as I promiſed you at the begining of this letter 
that I would ceaſe talking of her, I will 3 — 


1 nn. it is in =y power. 


LETTER x. 


Mis Grarron to Zena Bronupkx. 5 


1 


TN a very ſhort time now, my le, your Lucy 
will be in a very different ſituation in life; a 
. about which, till I became acquainted 
with Mr Daſhwood, I was quite indifferent; but 
I ſhall now enter upon it with the moſt diſquieting 
- apprehenfions, doubts, and fears, leſt I ſhould not 
always be fo agreeable to him 381 wiſh to be. Ihe 
„ 8 | dread 


TT FJ 
dread of diſzuſting him on 4 nearer intimacy; or; 
at leaſt, of: not pleaſing him according to my 
earneſt defies; fils me with a thouſand anxieties ; 
and I ſometimes, indeed, fancy that it would be in- 
finitely more painful for me to part with Mr. 
Daſh wood than for im to be ſeparated from me. 1 
have no cauſe, I own, to complain of him as a lover, 
but he appears frequently loſt in thought, and falls 
into ſuch reveries, from which he never recovers 
without the ſtrongeſt marks of confuſion, that I 


_ any way account for his abſtracted behavi- 


r. It fills me with the ſofteſt pity, and forces 
m2 40 diſcover more tenderneſs than may be neceſ- 
ſary. Yet will you not permit me to confeſs, that 
Mr. Daſhwood is become very dear to my fond. 


heart; ſo dear that I cannot ſee him labour under - 


the ſlighteſt diſquiet, without feeling myſelf rea- 
dy to offer up my life to remove it: and ſurely I do 
not go too far by ſaying ſo, for he always receives 
every proof of my affection in the moſt endearing 


manner. I cannot help loving him fo ſincerely; 


yet did I imagine that I diſpleaſed him by loving 
him ſo much, I would try to love him leſs. 

Bab, will you believe it, my dear, is certainly. 
very much taken with lord Charbury, who is, real- 
ly every way deſerving of all that my Daſhwood 
has ſaid in his favour; his perſon and his manners 
are quite unexceptionable. I have not a great 
deal of time, indeed, to mind the affairs of other 
people, at preſent; but I cannot help, from my 
own ſenſations, becoming a more knowing adept 
in love affairs every hour; and I think I ſee no- 
thing of the lover in my lord. He is, however, not- 


, I. D withſtanding 


1 7 
_ withſtanding this ſuppoſed indifference, very much 
with us, both at home, and in all our partieg—As 
the friend of Mr. Daſhwood, his intimacy increaſes 
in our family, and Bab and he are, of courſe, perpe- 
tually together. The little gipſy, I can fee, plays 
off all her charms; but I do not find that they 
have yet done any execution. Lord Charbury 
is naturally of a ſerious turn, though often a 
very ſprightly companicn. Bab takes an infinite 
deal of pains to make him as wild as herſelf; 
and he will ſometimes, as if merely to divert both 
her and himſelf, fall in with her whims ; but he 
ſeems generally to fall in with them rather through 
complaiſance than inclination. My father 1s prodi- 
giouſly fond of him. You know my father's paſſion 
for rank, which would, I dare ſay, ſetting aſide the 
advantageouſneſs of ſuch a match, make him re- 
ſolve to fix his lordſhip for a ſon-in-law. He there 
fore, encourages his viſits, and enters into all Bab's 
devices to amule him, at leaſt to attract his atten- 
tion.—Sir Robert has alſo permitted her to give a 
definitive anſwer to Sir Richard Nevil, who has. 
been, you know, for ſome time, her admirer, and who 
was kept in ſuſpence by my father—(though much 
againſt my ſiſter's will, as ſhe always declared the 
never could like him) till Mr. Daſhwood had 
made his choice. You may, therefore, ſuppoſe 
that my lord will be accepted as ſoon as he offers 
himſelf. Mr. Daſhwood thinks, with me, that 
Bab is by no means averſe to his friend; and when 
I told him I withed they might come together, he 
replied, I am not ſure whether my lord does not 
look . himielf to be ! in 1 ſome meaſure e- en- 
gaged.— 


mn | 
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— — The caſe is this: the late lord Ch bury 
was left guardian to a miſs Lewſon by her father, 
who was his particular friend, and who always ex- 
preſſed a deſire that ſhe might be, at a proper age, 
married to his ſon, provided the young people had 
no objection to each other; but as Miſs Lewſon 
was not marriageable at her father's: death, and as 
the preſent lord was abroad, a union between them 
could not at that time be thought of. She was - 
continued at the ſame ſchool in which her father 
had placed her, by her guardian, who died before 
his ſon's return te England. She was then left to 
this young gentleman's care. Lord Charbury found 
among his father's papers a few lines, in which 
Conſtantia was ſtrongly recommended to him for 
2 wife, if they liked each other well enough to en- 


has declared that he does not like to rake a girl from 
ſchool to marry her, and as they have no female 
relations with whom ſhe can be properly truſted, 
nothing has been determined. I have often heard 
bim ſay that ſhe is handſome and ſenſihle, and lament 
bis being unable to know what to do with her. 
I never heard that he was in love with her; but I 
am inclined to believe that he has rather a neo 6; 
to act agreeable to his father's inclination. "= 
Thus far Mr. Daſhwood.—And n me, 


ter into the married ſtate together; but as my lord 


i mint; if you think there are any hopes for my | 


| fiſter.— You muſt not, however, mention anything 


of what I have written to her, as ſhe would moſt 


probably never forgive my feeing—what, with all 
her heart and addreſs, the bas not been 1 to 
tude — n think that lord COT" 
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penetrating not to make diſcoveries of the ſame kind 
with mine: yet he does not, by any part of his 
behaviour, induce me to ſuppoſe that he fas made 
them. — Mr. Daſhwood is juſt come,—l cannot 
- ſtay to write. ay more at LING | : 


TE 


LETTER: 7 


The n WS DAs H WOOD to 
| Sir FrAxc1s 8 Bart. 


IIS poor eiche woman will not let me 
I enjoy a moment's reſt: ſhe will make me 
as. unhappy. as herſelf. She had, I told you, writ- 
ten to me ſeveral times ſince I left her. In the laſt 
J. received, ſhe ſo ſtrongly claimed my promiſe to 
ſee her once again before the dreadful ceremony 
was performed, and concluded with ſo many threats 
of vengeance, not only againſt Miſs Grafton, but 
againſt herſelf, that I could not withſtand the ear- 
neſt; and indeed alarming ſummons, eſpecially as 
ſhe "repeatedly aſſured me, that the ſight of me, 
en earth the laſt time. would make Der more 
calm. %, Nee 12 
1 . n Lucy; pretending that I was go- ” 
ing to accelerate - matters towards a day, which 1 
am in no hurry to ſee. How few men in my  fi- 
© quation would talk thus, juſt « on the point of poſſeſſing 
one of the fineſt worhen in England; a woman too 
who loves me, fondly loves me; for when I bade 
her adieu, her head dropped, and ſhe looked like a 
bluſhing roſe covered-with pearly dew, broke from 
its ſtalk,—Believe me, 9 J kiſſed away her 
tears, 


*L wi 


tears, and almoſt wiſhed 1 had not talked of leav- 
ing her.—Something of that ſort eſcaped me in my 
hurry ; the gentle girl fearing, I imagine, that ſhe 
had offended me, by difcovering ſo much forrow at 
my leaving her, raiſed her charming head again, 
and with a modeſt bluſh begged me fo excuſe her. 
if ſhe had too warmly expreſſed the concern ſhe felt 
on my approaching departure: I well knew, 
Mr. Daſhwood, continued the dear creature, that 
a woman's affection and fears may be ſometimes 
rather too troubleſome ;z yet I hope I may ration- 
ally expe pardon from fo amiable a man.“ 
What an excellent diſpoitiveti—Hpw, I eher | 
for it! | | 
« But > works ne e Dome 
True true, my friend, becauſe b lei! 
me to her.— Oh, 'Moſtyn! what would I not give 
0 find Die of ſo heavenly a temper And yet I 
= muſt here contradict myſelf; for if ſne was, I muſt 
either marry her, or ſuffer ſtill a thouſand times 
more anguiſh on her account than I do already. . 
For ſurely it muſt be infinitely more cutting to be 
= pained for an angel than for a fiend; and Die, at 
ptreſent, I think, too much n the latter. 
| I was received with the keeneſt reproaches and 
upbraidings, during which ſhe forget every thing 
due to her ſex and me; and vented ſuch volleys of 
execrations againft the innocent girl, whom I am 
going to marry, againſt the joining of our hands, 
againſt the nuptial beil, c. & c. that one would 
have actually ſet her down for a lunatic, Had he 
not immediately come to herſelf upon my treating 
ber 1 wy former RO; With the ut. 
114 223 | 2008: 


gains— I 
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moſt ey I prevailed on her to tell me why 


ſhe ſummoned me in ſuch a hurry.— After having 
fainted away twice or thrice, and as often attempt- 


ed to deſtroy herſelf, ſhe vowed that the day on 


which I was wedded to Lucy, ſhould be the laſt of 
her life, and the moſt accurſed of the year, unleſs 
I would take the moſt folema oath not to abandon 
her totally, but to fee her frequently, and never to 
ſhew any more attention to the girl, whom I was 
determined to marry, than was ene — 
in order to keep fair with the family. | 


ls aſked her calmly how ſhe could e ex- 
pet to ſhare the lady's fortune, when ſhe grudged 


her a ſhare of my love. 


&« Love! replied ſhe—Oh! name it S 


bare idea is not to be borne. You ſhall not, dare 
not love | her. ——Pefides, how little does ſhe 


deſerve your love, compared to me! Your connec- - 
tion with her is in conſequence of a fordid compact 
made between two mercenary fathers, by which you 


acquite a large addition to your fortune, and ſhe 
ns!—2 man for whom all the reit of 
her ſex would give up fortune, reputation, health, 
Life ever thing moſt precious to them; while /— 
but I will not boaſt of what I have done; I freely, 

? willingly, conſented to fit down with loſs of cha- 
racter, though it might have been through your ge- 
neroſity retrieved; and would moſt nir „ Moſt 
chearfully part with my life to make your's happy. 


5 As to my life, indeed, I ſhall neither be able 


nor defirous to preſerve. it, after being deprived of 


you; yet I confeſs it will give me a cruel pang in my 


laſt moments, to know that yours can only be made 


5 bappy by a union with this Oh!] let me not name 
9 
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her, let me not think of her this devil; who is to 
rob me of my dear charming Daſhwood, the father 
of my wretched undone child. 

Nere fits quick ſucceededeachuather. The Sk 

innocent fellow roared and cried: that his mother 

was dead.—She too increaſed: my diſtreſs, by telling 
him, recovering a little, that I would kill ber with. 
my cru:Ity. | 

The ſcen2 that followed word have, I 1 „ 
touched the moſt obdurate heart.— _ not ſtand 
it. 

- The: frighted bay, wth the: molt Serie 
looks, turning his eyes firſt towards his mother, and 
then towards me, ſobbed out, Dear, dear papa 
dont't hurt my poor W me papa I had 
rather die than my mama ”—clinging about my 
knees. could not ſtand wy was.melted. _. 

Catching up the dear amiable boy in my arms, 
* drying his poor wet cheek, I told him I would 
do every thing in my Fan to ee him 1 
his mother too. 

Hanging upon my neck, be begged to o flay with 
me. 

+ Why, my dear Ned, ſaid I, don't you love) your 
mama beſt ?? ? | 
es I do, l 555 5 aa 5 hy the 

frights me fo that I had rather live with you. 

Poor innocent! may I be permitted to ſay that his 
choice was moſt judicious ? How I wiſhed to con- 

firm it, and to take him from this furious woman, 
who will quite ſpoil his temper, as few children at his 

age have ſo much ſenſibility, or brighter parts.— 

T he more likely, therefore, is he to be ſpoilt, —But | 
| | by 


Tm 4 


to nike him from her now, would bn * 


mad indeed, and where to place him I know not. 
I. who ought te be his inſtructor, I, who am is 


doating father, am aſhamed to own him. How ſe- 


vrrely, but how juſtly, am I puniſned for my folly; 


never to have it in my power to make my much 


loved ſon the inheritor of my name and fortune, 


but doomed to ſee him innocently ſuffering, for ever 
deprived of his father's protection, and for his fa- 


ther's indiſcretion condemned to ignominy.— My 


heart bleeds for him; for, if I am not miſtaken, 


this dear child is as good as he is unfortunate. — 


Why then ſhould 1 afflict myſelf about him? Will 
he not with an agreeable temper and an amiable 
heart be as truly deſerving as if he was the lawful 


heir to the higheſt title, and to the largeſt eſtate in 


| the kingdom?—Is not virtue far beyond birth, and 
and is not internal merit ſuperior to all outward ad- 


vantages? Undoubtedly: but when I conſider har 


Hablea youth with ſo tender, ſo yielding a heart, is 
to be drawn into the very ſame errors, the remem- 


brance of which at this moment fill me with contri- 
tion and remorſe, how can J help feeling a thouſand = 
fears for my little Edward? How can I help wiſhing 


though I wiſh in vain— to have him always 


under my on eye, that [may contindally warn him 
againſt choſe fellies which have proved fo fatal to 


me. — But, perhaps, Lucy, by and by, may gi ve 
me leave to introduce him into the family as a 
Friend's ſon, or in ſome other ſhape. —His mother 
will undo all again. In ſuch a caſe he muſt not be 
Faffered to ſee her. And can I tear from her every 
thing moſt dear to her, her child ? —Hea n, 


E K 


that I ſhould firſt teach him to be undutiful to his 
other parent. Thus, which ever way I turn me, ; 
Moſtyn, nothing but what is in the higheſt degree 
diſagreeable preſents itſelf to my ee ar | 
But to return to Die—would I could forget her! 
Snatching the boy from me, upon hearing him | 
breathe his pretty infantine wiſh to live with me, 
ſhe roughly. ſhook his tender ſhoulder, and. aſked 
him in an imperious tone, who % had tought him to 
hate his mother, 
«© Mama!” replied the weeping child, faring 
up in her face, | | 
Then, turning 10 me, 1 faid, « 10 a you 
want to make me completely miſerable, you want 
to take my child from me. I ſee your drift. But 
you ſhall not carry your deſign into execution. 
No, Sir—he is my own; and ſooner than I will give 
bim up tv vu, we, wall both ſtarve together. No 
-I will die a thouſand deaths before I will par 
with him, and for this one moſt unnatural. wiſh of 
your's, may your hated. marriage-bed be-ever child: 
leſs! —may your curſed wife be barren But why _ 
do I ſpend my breath thus, and waſte the little 
ſtrength. [ have left, added ſhe, ſoftening her voice, 
in calling down vengeance on your head, my Daſhs 
wood, when you may yet remember your promiſe, 
and then I may, paſs the remainder of my life 
ſhort will the remainder of it be when I am. de- 
prived of yoz—in-ſome ſort of peace“? 
What promiſe, ſaid I, glad to ſee her beging to 
grow a little mofe calm, having been .cruelly vex- 
cd to ſee my * e treated, What ie 
| Die?” | E 5 e 1 
: — 4 | : a Wu, 8 


en N 


joined with that which— 


| oute in an hour, not to return till 1 am bound in 
een * e were this Die 1 | 


| 7 46 1 
4 Why relied the coaxing hufſey, coming up 


to me, and throwing her arms round my neck, 
while her eyes, her dazzling eyes, looked fack 


things Moſtyn, you know, 'my deareft, you are not 


to love this wife, and then there can be no chil- 
dren, you know, if you are > as coroner 28 I would 


have you to be. 


] was afraid to tell her . cid ſhe made 


herſelf by that ſpeech, leſt I ſhould by fo doing oc- 
caſion her relapſing into her former paſſion —Kif- 


ing her, therefore, inſtead of fpeaking, I endea- 
voured by my endearments to turn her thoughts i in- 
to Aanether channel; but it as wie the utmoſt we 

eee et | 


When 1 was on dre Post ef king my lese of 
her, ſhe ſaid; with a deep ſigh, Well, before we 


meet again, you will be married. How 'ſhall 1 


know the day? — Yet 1 would/be ignorant of it, if 
poſſible, for ever. Don't mention it—don't ſpeak 


to her —- Hut it eanndt be concealed—I ſhall fee it 


Hall ſee my rival's deteſted name 
FU tear it in a thouland 
pieces, as I would the woman herſelf, who has 


made you falſe to me. But my dear Daſhwood, 


added ſhe, again ſoftening her voice —my beſt be- 


loved, charming Daſhwoed, I would not have you 
Nnnnk I can ever, aſter that odicus ceremony 4s paſt, 
1 look upon you 25 I have done; and may that which 
gives you to another be ever as unfortatate to her 5 
= us it muſk be to me.“ Fit 5 


Thus we parted, and I n/a tht cnc; weten 
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„ think L might dn 
good eee to e H : 


jealouſy, and breathing nothing but revenge. 


being contented with myſelf, and fear I never ſhall 


main with him for ſome time. But who do you 
think Bab has got for a companion to ſupply the 
place of her ſiſter? Only Miſs Lewſon. Bab has 
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i nen Houſe. | 

OY tome, Ie me joy. How happy 
' ſhould I be; how highly ſhould I relifh the cons 
gratulations which have been poured in upon me 
from all quarters during this laſt week, were I not 
apprehenſive of having my preſent domeſtic felicity 
cruelly interrupted, if not totally deſtroyed, by the 
machinations of a woman raging with the pangs of 

My 
Lucy is, indeed, every thing that I can wiſh her to 
be.— Ohl Frank, how clearly do I now ſee the dif- 
ference between a miſtreſs and a wife. Would I 
had never known the former. Vet I muſt pity 
I muſt feel for her; but I would forget her, at pre- 
ſent at leaſt, when every object around me here 
wears a Emiling. face, and when my wife appears 
in the moſt pleaſing light.—She ſeems to be the 
happieſt of human creatures.—l thank heaven that 
ſhe is contented with me. I am fare I am far from 


be. We are ſtrongly preſſed by Sir Robert to re- 


ſomehow managed matters with ſo much dexterity, 
that | 


ee + 1s I 
that while I and Lucy were n together, ſhe 
FS 2004 on lord Charbury to open his heart to her 
about this fine girl, who is really too old to be at 
a boarding-ſchool. His lordſhip having expreſſed his 
embarraſſment about her, Bab very generouſly | in⸗ 
vited her to come and live with her. My lord jump- 
ed at the propoſal, and brought her hither before our 
marriage, becauſe ſne had never been at a wedding. 
Conſtantia Lewfon is a very fine girl; her perſon 
is blooming and attractive; her manners are ami- 
able, and not the leſs ſo for the timidity with which 
they are accompanied. In ſhort, ſhe looks as if 
ſhe would be a formidable rival to my arch ſiſter, 
who treats her, however, to all appearance, with I 
great affection and eſteem. Weie I obliged to ſay 
who has the moſt conſiderable ſhare of lord C harbu- : 
a 
ys admiration, Conſtantia, Bab, or my wife, my 
declaration would certainly be in favour of the laſt a 
of theſe three Graces, as his lordſhip always ap- 4 
| 
] 
\ 
| 
| 


peared to prefer her to the other two; perhaps po- 
Iitically, to prevent their being jealous. But 1 
z thought I obſerved his prepoſſeſſion for Lucy before 
Ex Miis Lewſon came hither. Were Bab ten times 
| x handſomer than ſhe is, and Lucy far leſs lovely, 
the latter would ſtill, in my opinion, be the moſt 
alluring, and win the greateſt number of hearts, 
from the peculiar gentleneſs in her manners, not 
commonly met with in her ſex, by which even her 
features are rendered more enchanting. | 
I want, methinks, to know how Die bears this | 
change in my affairs; and am aſtoniſhed that F 
have heard ee of. her ſince . ene 


/ 
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| Nothing I hogs: has happened to my dear boy 7 
though I imagine that if poor Ned was not well ſhe 


would have written to me, or have ordered Ellis to 


to fend me a line about him. Would I could per- 


ſuade her to let me have the child! My mind 


would then be'in a more eaſy fate. | 


LETTER XII. 


Mig BAB AAA Gaar ox to Miſs ane : 


ov found me out, my dear Cecilia, in the two 
days you paſt with us after Lucy's.marriage.. 


] was net miſtreſs enough of myſelf to conceal from 


one ſo penetrating, from one. who has ſo long been 


impreſſion which this too — fellow has: 
made upon it : and ſince you have diſcovered what 
I ſhould have been glad to have hidden from every 
body but him alone who has occaſioned my anxiety, 


I am very deſirous of having your ſincere opinion 


with regard to 4js opinion concerning me.— As you 
are ſo expert at finding out r s ſecret ſenti- 


ments, you will, I hope, be able to 7 57 at what 5 


paſſes in Ais heart as well as mine. Do t de 'a-" 
fraid of ſhocking me, but tell me Free, for 1 


have not yet flattered myſelf with his being in low ʒ,, 


with me, though I believe I am a fort of a favou- 
rite with kim yet T fancy that Conſtantia will be 


the girl. There is ſomething in my face and car- 


riage, though I know I am handſomer than her, 


which does not perfectly pleaſe him; I am too 


quick, too lively, and have too much of the flirt 
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in my appearance, though not in my behaviour to 

him. He does not like that kind of woman. He 
allows me to have. regular features can read 
- his thoughts about me in his face a good com- 

plexion, and all that ; but miſs Lewſon's dove- Ike 

eyes, ſoft ſmiles, and melantholy air, pleaſe him 

more. | Beſides, he fancies himſelf 1 believe, un- 
der ſome ſort of tie with regard to her, though he 
has hitherto talked as little- of love to her as he has 

to me. He treats me like a real friend, of whoſe 

_ underſtanding he has a favourable opinion, and he 
treats her like an amiable young creature, * | 
certainly i is ſo—left entirely to his care—ſbe, all 

the time, exults in having ſo charming a protector. 
I am ſometimes provoked, I confeſs, to ſee how 
ſmall an effect my perſon has upon the man, who 
is in no other reſpect an inſenſible.—/, who have 
had, and till have a train of admirers; I, who 
could never bring myſelf to think of any man but 
of this one, who cannot think of me, that is in the 


\ 


ght I am ſpeaking of, for in every other he looks 


upon me, I believe, as I would wiſh, am I own 
4 ſometimes provoked at his indifference —He ſeems, 
indeed, to have an unbounded confidence in me, 
and conſults me about almoſt every branch of his 
domeſtic affairs, and never mentions a ſyllable with 
regard to his inclination for Conſtantia ; ſo that I 
am, frequently, induced to think that be feels no 
other tenderneſs for her than the tenderneſs of a 
guardian for a ward, or a brother for a ſiſter.—She, 


I believe, on the contrary, /oves him, though ſhe. 
looks not as if ſhe was acquainted with her own 


feelings on 4s account, She diſcovers the greateſt 
4 8 | £512 6 bo.” 


avs, 


T7 FT: 
| delight at = 7 and a kind of 3 


ſorrow at his abſence, while he ſhews no emotions 
either pleaſurable or painfyl about her. I believe 


(T hope at leaſt) that I have very much obliged him 


by inviting this young girl to ſtay with me, and ſhe 


| ſeems happy in my company, and perfectly deſi- 


rous of improving herſelf by the rules which I lay 
down for her conduct, all which meet with is 
approbation. He was rather at a loſs, I imagine, 


to know how to introduce her properly into the 


world; and as Lucy' s marriage gave me 25 very 
good opportunity to have her with me, I could 
manage the affair without being particular. 


Lucy is with us, but juſt now a little 7 | 


her Daſhwood has eloped a day or two, pleading 


urgent buſineſs for his departure He has been 


gone a week. —Lucy, however, has received a 


letter from him of a comfortable length, which 
ſhe kiſſed as rapturouſly as ſhe would have kiſſed the 


dear writer of it himſelf.—I do think married peo- 
ple are ſometimes a little ſilly.— Well! I ſhall 
never ſwell the catalogue of wedded fools ; : tor I 
ſhall certainly never marry at all. „ 
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The Honourable EpWARD ei to Sit 


Fkneis Mosrxx, Bart. 4 


every hour to hear that my boy was fick or 


2. [told my wife I had ſome particular bu- ; 
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ſineſs to tranſact in town, which I had poſiponee, 
Ko order to accelerate my marriage. 
"Phe excellent creature gave credit to what 1 Gai 
with her eyes; but thoſe eyes were filled with 


runs” when J quitted her. 
I I flew to Die's lodgings, ied heaven Ku 


t an object did I find her! She was raving in 


ded with a fever: I never ſa w any poor creature 
ſo delirious —Conceive my diſtraction, knowing 


that my marriage had been the cauſe of the may 
which I beheld, 


I heartily chid the ſervants for not having in- 


formed me of her condition; and when I had en- 


dea voured, but in vain, by my endearments, to re- 


ſtore her es, and to make her ca pable of di- 
ſtinguiſt ing me from thoſe who attend her, J fent 


for another phyſician. 


When the ſecond phyſician came I feed bim 


largely, and intreated him to ſpare no pains to re- 
move her diſorder, determining to wait the event 


| by 1 her bed-ſide, to which ſhe begged me every 


moment to come, though 1 was ſo near her. 


My dear litrle Edward was my only comfort; 


| I was afraid to let him ſtay i in the room with 
me, leſt he ſhould catch a diſtemper, which ap- 
| peared with ſuch alarming {ymptoms; 


However, as the phyſicians * that the 
communication of ber diſtemper was the leſs 00 | 
de apprehended from its having been entirely oc- 
cCaſioned by the extreme anxiety of her mind, 


which had violently affected her nerves, I i 
ed aut ſelf | in "NY my f (weet a vith 
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By the great {kill and care : of B . 5 


poor creature's reaſon, in a few hours, returned; 
but her joy, at ſeeing me ſo near her, and at re- 
ceiving ſo many proofs of my tenderneſs and cn 
cern, was ſo exceſſive, that it almoſt overthrew. 
her intelleQs again: however we have, at length, 
removed the fever; ſhe is, indeed, very weak, 


and in a very dejected ſtate ; but I hope in a few 
days more to ſee her in a fair way of being quite 
recovered — What pangs have 1 not endured, leſt 
I ſhould have occaſioned the death of a woman. 


| who loves me too tenderly to bear the thoughts 


of loſing me. Yet we ought to ſeparate immedi- 
ately.— How can I apologize for this long abſence 


to my wife? 80 ſoon after our marriage too? 


But I cannot leave Die till ſhe is ſtill better than 
ſhe is, for fear of a relapſe:—I have, therefore, 
written a long letter to Lucy, though I ſwear 1 did 
not know what to ſay. I have fpun out a heap'of i 


incoherent words, and can only hope that he, 
like many other women, will find no fault wirn 
nonſenſe, when it is the nonſenſe of love. L. Lucy, 
indeed, has an exceeding good undertznding as 4 
have, I believe, told 1 beforè; but peo 


much in love think of the heart of the Tet ale 4 


ter more than the head, and will eaſily” pardon all” 
incorrect expreſſions, if there is but a number of ; 


| kind ones —Lucy, I hope, will be of this way of © 3 
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Gould ſhe but get the better of oe len es 


lities, ſhe would now be almoſt an angel: but 


jealouſy and envy, thoſe cortoding paſſions, have 
taken ſuch deep root into her mind within theſe 


few months, that ſhe never, I fear, will be able 


to eradicate them. How eagerly does ſhe ſeize 
every opportunity to aſk me queſtions abeut the 
perſon, temper, and manners of my wife 
She even enters curiouſly. into eee con- 
cerning which ſhe ought to diſcoyer no curioſity; 


ce in her, and want of love. I 


have, I confeſs, adhered. ſtciQly. to truth in my 


deſcription of my amiable Lucy, and by ſo doing 
have raiſed the above mentioned paſſions to ſuch 2 
height, that ſhe has not only broken out into the 


moſt unjuſt avd bittereſt jnyeRives againſt ber, 
but aſſo declared that if I ſhew eny tenderpeſs. for 
Lucy, I ſhall abſolutely. deſtroy her, as ſhe cannot, 


the ſays, exiſt, if I love any. woman except ber- 
(elf: and indeed I believe this declaration proceed 
from, her extravagant fondneſs for me ;- becauſe L 


to break the ſpell which confines me to this ſpot. 
1: have, at laſt, . however, -: 


not. ſe prevail: op her, till I had promiſed to come 


back again to her ſoon; till, 
dee r bean to this fine; Gesture, as ſhe calls my 
e ee de. nnn 


- 
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yet if Lrefuſe to Sratify it, the charges me _ 


- thitk no woman can poſſibly. doat on a man, more. 
than, the does on me. Rut J, muſt sen to ] 
1 Lc T< . ain {always conſidering. about my re- 

mo pyal from hence, but have not yet had courage 


* prevailed on Die to 
2 | _ conſent to my departure from her ; but I. could. 


(worn not to 


8 : ; 2 a p ; 2 : 
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ſpeaks of Lucy in ſo contemptuous a mani” 
makes me really angry with her, and forces me to 
tell her plaiply that if ſhe mentions my wife with 
fo much diſceſpact I will ſee her no more 
Speeches of this kind, too often ex torted from me, 


always produce. tears, fits, &c.— which abſolutely: 
unman me, and convert me into a n 


| killer. : 
FI E T T E R ** 9 470 
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Geben Maids 


HAT a ftriking difference is 'there between 
a miſtreſs and.a wife. Who in his ſodet £ 
ſenſes would prefer the former to the latter 
With What tranſports of joy did my excellent 
Lucy receive me ?— Y et how chaſte, how correct. 
ed were her raptures No upbradings, no com- 
plaints; no murmurs at my long abſenee expreſſed, 
but the higheſt ſatisfaction diſeovered in ev every 
feature at my return. — Ho very enchanting is 
this tenderneis l it ſteals imperceptibiy into the 
ſoul, and renders nee e er noe; one beat 
thinks of being ſo o. 
Tou cannot imagine how de e best | 
about my heart by her winning and judieious be- 
haviour,. I aQually embraced | her with aidor In 
careſſes with. 4 wodelty which' ſhowed lt ths | 
thought herſelf the perſon obliged,” and ehe“ 
| 8 motiey as mu” 
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4 er I could not help fi ighing and turning 
my head afide, while I held her in my arms.— 


1 felt myſelf undeſerving of ſuch an angel —l 


was ſenſibly touched. She imputed my emotions, 


kindly imputed them to want of health, or to 
fatigue, and preſſed me to > take ſomething to make 


me better. 
During my wife's fond behaviour to me on 1 my 


return, I plainly perceived that Sir Robert, who 


idolizes his Lucy, his favourite daughter, was 


very much offended at my having left her for ſo long 


' a time fo ſoon after her marriage, and threw 


out ſome pretty ſtrong hints expreſlive of his 


diſpleaſure. 


The poor dear girl bluſhed, trembled, and dif- 


covered the greateſt anxiety, leſt I ſhould be hurt 


by her father's behaviour, endeavouring to apo- 


logize for me in the prettieſt mapner imaginable.— 


1 thanked her for exerting herſelf fo ſweetly in 
my favour, by ſtraining her to my beſom, and 


by not . ſeeming to obſerve that Sir Robert meant 


any thing particular, My own father has alſo 


taken an opportunity to talk to me in a. very 


friendly manner upon this ſubject, telling me that ; | 
I could not frame any reaſonable excuſe for having 
left ſo fine a creature ſo ſoon after I became poſ- 


ſeſſed of her; no excuſe, indeed, but the very 


- worſt in the world. Surely he has not heard any X 
thing very. lately concerning Dieæ.—1 actually 
ſhudder with apprehenſion.— What a coward has 
guilt made of me? Would I could ſummon re- 
We neden never to ſee her (Aer and 1 
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believe I ſhould have enouzh, could I but get 


away my boy from her. 
My Lucy, who who fludies: every hour to please 


me, to give me new pleaſure, has propoſed our 


going to the houſe taken for us in Berkeley ſquare. 


I fancy the good girl is fearful leſt her father 

ſhould ſay ſomething to diſguſt me; and truly Sir 
Robert is, I ſee plainly, a very hot man; e- 
tremely apt to fly in a paſſion upon the "moſt 
_ trifling occaſion. He has ſaid nothing, indeed, at 


which I, conſcious of my own ill conduct, can 
reaſonably be affronted; but my wife, who is 


better acquainted with her father's temper than 1 
can be, will be better pleaſed, I believe, to re- 


ſhe will be ſorry to part with Bab, as there has 


ever been the ſtricteſt friendſhip between them. | 


You may ſuppoſe that I invited miſs Grafton to 


| go with us; but ſhe excuſed herfelf for the pres. 
fent.—T ſee through her excuſe ; the does not care 


to leave Charbury. She at firſt pretended to ſtay 


in the coumtry on mifs Lewfon's account; but that 


difficulty was ſoon got over, as Lucy and myſelf 


both preſſed Conſtantia to be of our party, who. 


immediately received her guardian's approbation 
on her applying to him for it. Bab has promiſed 

to bring ther young: companion. to us in less wy A 
| rtnight. 


Die will, 1 foppole; be glad to Ale me nearer ; 
to her; but I ſhall be in a diſagreeable ſituation 


m town, as I am afraid I ſhall not be able to avoid. 


me en 46 ts 


move me out ef his way: though I am certain | 


\, 
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LPTTER xvl. 
Mis GrarroN to Miſs BLONDEL. 


H E Y Nas all left. us but miſs 13 
who is, I fancy, to be truſted to my care 


al ſhe is married; that is, under the inſpection 
of my lord, who comes almoſt every day to ſee 
us: I ſay us, becauſe I hope and believe that I 


have ſome ſhare in his viſits—Am I not vain to 
ſet any part of them down to my account? But 
if I may judge from his behaviour to me, I am 
not thoroughly diſagreeable in his eyes: though he 


gives me no reaſon to think that I ſhall ever be 


more eſteemed by him than I am at preſent.— 
h I ſhould not be ſorry to accompany that cold word 
eſteemed with a ſofter one; but I fear I ſhall never be 


able to inſpire him with the tender paſſion. —Some 


women now in my ſituation would be inclined to 
make a little love themſelves.—Y ou know what I 
mean child? Diſcover their inclination to them 


by fome ſtratagem or other But I am above all 
that.— No, Cecilia, as much as I prefer him to 


all the men in the world, I deteſt ſuch mean pro- 
cæedings.— My pride will never ſuffer me o far 
to degrade myſelf as to diſcover a partiality for 
a man who ſhews not the leaſt prepoſſeſſion in my 
favour. However, while I am thus keeping a diſ- 


creet diſtance, and ſupporting my dignity with a 


becoming ſpirit, I'll lay any wager that my young 
artleſs friend here carries off her man.— She is 


certainly | 


Þ 


* 
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certainly in love. with him; ay, and deeply too 
though ſhe does not ſeem to know it —She ſighs. 
"when he is 4bſent, and bluſhes when he is men- 
tioned; nay, whenever he appears ſhe flies to meet. 


him, and dreſſes her pretty innocent face in ſmiles, | 


which makes it look ſtill more beautiful. He treats 


her with all the good-nature of a brother; he has 
not the leaſt appearance of a lover; but theſe ſe- 


rious, ſober fellows are always aſtoniſhingly Aly : 


and I ſometimes fancy that ſhe will be contented ' 


if he behaves to her with no greater fondneſs than 
he does at preſent, provided he does not diſcover 
more for any other woman. 

[ leave them frequently alone .— They bath, I 
think, ſeem pleaſed with my doing ſo.—Am, I not 
extremely convenient? I am ſure lord Charbury 
has reaſon to be ſatisfied with me; and indeed he 
appears ſo— Vet he takes care not to make too 


many acknowledgments : he leaves them to Con- 


| ſtantia, who performs her part admirably, and 


ſometimes overpowers me with her affeQion. 
However, I am afraid 1 fee] ſomething very like 
envy and jealouſy now and then.—I hate myſelf. 


for looking on the ſweet girl with the eyes of a 
rival, whom actually love, nevertheleſs, becauſe 


1 am certain that in profeſſing a regard for me, ſhe. 


ſpeaks the language of her heart. She pays an 
implicit obedience to me as well as to my lord. 
I am to carry her to Mrs. Daſhwood's next week. 


Ske will then be introduced, for the firſt time, to 


the public diverſions; and ſhe will exhibit the 
prettieſt little figure that has appeared a great while. 


ſhe may charm ſome new ot and 
be 
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other females, fhe expreſſes no ſort of defire to ſee 


dat by An take notice that the word dear is 
added by me However, though 
make uſe of that pretty monofy able in my hear- 
ing, I dare ſay it is always at her tongue's end; 


and * I have, I preſume, applied it with | 


proprecty. 


To Ser you now that theſe two people 


have no fort of averſion to each other. 

I came. upon them unawares yeſterday, and 
found my lord talking earneftly to her with his 
hand upen her ſhoulder, while ſhe looked rather 
dejected; though ſhe every now and then peeped 


up in his face with ſmiles which ſufficiently in- 
formed me that nothing from his lordſhip”: s lips 


Could be diſagreeable to her ears. 
When I came up to them, this lite girl, 


miſs Grafton, ſaid he, tapping her cheek, which 
glowed at his touch, has no great ictimation ad 


leave the country, I find.” 
Not to leave you, my lord. replid mur. with 


ſigh ſoftly ſtole from her boſom. *' 
This pretty anſwer aQually moved him, I be- 
lieve; for the dear man is quite good natured. 


With a ſecond pat upon her bluſhing. cheek, 


taking her hand at the fame time, and prefling 


it, he ſaid, My ſweet Conſtantia, I ſhall be in 


town. The country, added TOs with a mile on 
| me, 


* 


be detached from my lord.—I with, you may be 
ſure, to ſee her detached from him; but I deubt 
my wiſh will not be ſoon gratifled; for, unlike all 


ws” Bos hs 


any body but her dear guardian; to be feen by any 


ſhe does not 


what 7 really call a tender ſmile, while a gentle 


„% 


me, can have no charms, when the amiable 1 
habitants of n, ſhades haus deleted them.” — 

Now don't you.) think there was Conti 
tender | in his carriage? To be ſure he treats her 

in a familiar ſtyle, and like a child; but then he 
treats her like .a child of whom 4 is fond, and 
ſhe undoubtedly, belie ves it her duty to love him. 
she has, indeed, nobody elſe to love.—She 
| looks upon me as her friend; but he is her friend, 

relation, lover, every thing, I dare fwear, in her 
eyes. Girls of her age are very apt to have fan- 
cies but why do I talk of ier fancies - ha ve I not 
had enough of my own ſince I became acquainted 
with this man? Yet, though I cannot help thinking 
of him, I might ſurely ſuppreſs my thoughts; 1 
need not commit them to paper. — ut there is a 
pleaſure in talking of him to a boſom friend, ſu- 
perior to any thing I can at preſent enjoy, except 
his delightful converſation ; and therefore you will 
be troubled with a great deal more upon this be- <] 
witching ſubject. n es 8 
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P. S. Mr. Afh is i OY Paris, dag Git 
perſecutes me with his love. Any woman but 


me might like Mr. Aſh : his perſon i is not amiſs; 


his fortune is immenſe.—But if I was not in a 
humour to liften to him before I knew lord Char- 
bury, how ſhould I be inclined to hear his ad- 
dreſſes now ?—And yet. Iwill not abſolutely diſ- 
card him.—] will firſt try—though I know my 
trial will be a fruitleſs one—whether my civil re- 
"Voc h "- 1 p 
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ception of Aſh will any way affect his lordſhip, — 

But ſtay -I don't intend to be married to him, even 


if my lord ſhould be united to Conſtantia —Surely 
you cannot call this coquettry. —Well! if it i; 


I muſt make this one experiment.—I hope it rg 
be reckoned a pardonable attempt, as the object 


in view is of ſo much conſequence to me. 


Once more adieu. . 


LETTER XVII. 


The i EDwarD eee to 
4 Francis Mosr xx, Bart. 


| Berkley-ſquare, 
C NE inconvenience has attended my coming 


too near Die.—She will not let me be at peace.— 
She is for ever ſending for me, and watching me 
alſo, I fancy, as I frequently ſee her fellow lurk- 


ing about, as if he was employed for that purpoſe : 


| fo that I dare not even come to the window with 
my wife, leſt this devil ſhould be informed of it. 
Let how laudable is every proof of my ten- 
derneſs to a woman, who ſo truly deſerves it, 


by making it her whole ſtudy to pleaſe me - Be- 
ſides, did ſhe not merit it by her unabated .atten- 


tions, is ſhe not my wife? Have I not ſworn to 
love and cheriſh her? Is it not my duty, and 
ought it not to be my inclinaten to hop my. oath 
ar! Þ 


I have * Die "WE 1 came to town as often 


as I could be reaſonably expeQed by her. I have 


. ſettled a handſome — on her and ber n out 


to town, which I indeed expeQed.—1 am 
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of the money my father allowed me r the pay⸗ 


ment of my debts before F married, and I have 
alſo diſcharged the heavieſt of Aer*'s—I cannot do 
every thing at once; and yet ſhe will not be ſa- 
tisfied, unleſs I diſcover not only a diflike, but an 
abſolute diſguſt to the moſt amiable creature in 
the world my wife, —I have always taken * 
greateſt care not to mention Mrs. Daſh wood 
fore her; ſhe is not content with my extreme re- 
tenũe in chat reſpect. She is always 1 
to introduce ſomething which alludes to my wife, 
and then proceeds to find fault with, and cavil at 
her in a manner beyond endurance. She certainly 
has her ſpies every where ; for ſhe often informs 
me of circumſtances with which ſhe could not 
poſhibly, I think, be acquainted, except ſhe was 
in the houſe with me.—Nay I ſwear, I believe 
ſhe can tell exactly how often I kiſs my wife: and 
- whenever I attempt by my endearments to put a 
| ſtop to ſuch idle nonſenſe, ſhe puſhes me from her, 
telling me the can taſte Lucy's kiſſes—ſhe never 
calls her Mrs. Daſhwood, or my wife—on my 
lips. If I chide her ever ſo gently for ſuch beha- 
viour, or only look diſpleaſed without ſaying a 
* fable, ſhe either burſts into a flood of tears, or 
falls into a fit, out of which ſhe cannot be reco- 
vered in ſome hours. When ſhe is in ſuch a con- 
dition 1 don't know how to leave her: 1 am inſen- 
fibly induced to ſtay with her till ſhe is better, and 
am very frequently tempted, in hopes of concili- 
ating her to me, to give her an expenſive toy. ; 
This diſpoſition of mine, however, drew me 
into a curſed ſcrape the other day : I had bought 


F 2 | | ly = 
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111111 had any money ts 


Purchaſe them, that I began to be almoſt aſhamed 
of myſelf, and to think that my wife had a right 


to ſome gallantries of a. ſimilar kind as well as my 

miſtreſs, eſpecially as ihe: is — the n 
of the two. 

| Happening to go into a ſhop to choſe a ring for 


Die, I ſaw ene which might, I thought, be ac - 
coeptable to Lucy, and accordingly purchaſed a 
Couple. —A gentleman of my acquaintance at thai | 
moment coming by, dragged me away with him, 
and prevented me from going home brit according 
do my intention, —Being near Die's - lodgings when 
we parted, I ſtepped in, and taking out the ring 
I had Sd) tor her, {hat which I had bought 


for my wife unluckily fell upon the floor,—She 
inſtantly picked it up, and cried, 40 What, have 
you got two rings for me?“ 


No, replied I— not thinking it neceſſary for 
her to have them both at e Putting it 


on- is what I choſe for you.” 


« And for whom 1s the other : raid the, with. 


out caſting her eyes on the new ornament to ber 
finger it hout even thanking me for it, | 


This queſtion embarraſſed me, 1 confeſs not a a; 


| little, I was weak enough to be afraid of telling 


her what I intended to do with it, becauſe I knew 


that ſhe would reſent my diſcoverirg any attention 


to my wife. I therefore ſaid, that I had at fuſt 
taken the other ring, but nat liking it ſo well as 
the ring I had juſt put © on her finger, would carry 
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it back again. DES 


WF" 1 i. — — ma DC eo” 


[65 1 


% That's falſe, I am ſare, replied ſhe, with 
uncommon fury in her eyes, for you bought it 
for your Lucy. Is this the indifference you would 
make me believe you feel for her? Oh! how 
cruelly have I been, how cruelly am I ſtill de- 
ceived ; but ſhe ſhall not long enjoy theſe proofs 
of your love, PII let her know what a vile hy- 
pocrite you are to us both, and then ſhe will be 
miſeratle, though not half ſo wretched as ſhe has 
made me: for though you are ſo curſed a diſſemb- 
ler, you are as lovely as you are inconſtant.” 

Such a compliment iſſuing from ſo delicious a 
mouth, and accompanied with-a ſhower of tears, 
could not but touch me. I ſtrove by every art I 
was maſter of to ſoothe her mind to peace; but 
it was all to no purpoſe.—I could not ſucceed. — 
She vowed ſhe ſhould have no reft unleſs I would 
give her both the rings, or at leaſt promiſe to let 
my wife have neither of them. was, I declare, 
a great while very loth to comply with ſo unrea- 
ſonable a requeſt ; but at laſt was forced to give up 
the point, and to let her have her own way, inex- 
preflibly terrified left ſhe ſhould. actually, as ſhe 
bad threatened me, make my dear Lucy ac- 
quainted with what I wiſh forever to conceal from 
her; leſt ſhe ſhould know to how undeſerving a 
wretch ſhe is married. What reaſon have I not 
to wiſh that ſhe may remain. ignorant of my un- 
pardonable demerits Never ſurely x was. rn 5 . 
more amiable creature. | 


Determined not to ſuffer Die 8 outrugeiits bebe * 


riour to divert me from paying a proper attention 
to my amiable wife, I left her: and, to avoid any 
F 3 ns 
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farther. bullle, left her in poſſeſſion of the two. rings, 
I then flew to the toy-fhop, though the made 
me ſwear not to preſent any thing to my Luey, 


and choſe a more valuable and elegant ring for 


ber; and ſhe received it, when I carried it home, 
with ſo much ſatistaction ſparkling in her eyes, 
with ſuch expreflions of gratitude, that I was over, 
Paid for the little proof of my regard for her, 
With what pleaſure did ſhe look at it how 
much did ſhe admire it! How many fine things 
did ſhe ſay to me upon the occafion !—Oh ! how 
ſeverely did 1 feel my folly in ever beſtowing a 
thought on Die In how contemptible a light did 
me appear to me, compared to my angel, my 
Lucy {-—Prefſfing my excellent wife to my boſom, 
1 poured out the tendereſt language, and imote at 
the ſame time by remarſe, wept over her lovely 
neck. The dear girl ſaw my emotions; but far 
from gueſſing at the cauſe of them, believed | had 
got a cold, and tenderly kiſſing thoſe ungrateful 
eyes, which had ſo. often looked with fondneſs 
upon another, wiſhed it was in her power to make 
them better, —Admirable creature At that mo- 
ment, forgening Die, forgetting every thing but 
the angel I held in my arms, I gave a looſe to my 
teelings, and never, I —_ found e ſo truly 
happy. | 
We expect Bab and miſs Lewes. If you come 
to town, call and look at them. Who knows, 
Mloſtyn, but that you may bear the prize _ 
| Ons . Adieu. 
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Mis Grarrox't to > Mit Bron DEL. | 


7 E. have been in town aBove | a veel 
and engaged perpetually: hurrying 355 
one diverſion to another, or elſe you would have 
heard from me before. Vet neither the novelty 
of the place, nor its gaieties, nor the aſſidnities 
of fine fellows crowding round her, have any ef- 
fe@ upon Conſtantia. She ſighs, in kecret, for 
Charbury, who has not yet Joined us. . 
« If Conſtantia's Paſſion i is a ſecret, pow came 
you to know it?“ 
Poffibly, 1 gueſs at her feelings by my own. 
Howe vis, be that as it will, her indifference ta 
every thing about her, her perfe& inattention, her 
reſtleffneſs, and her frequent reveries, convince me 
thoroughly that ſhe thinks more on what ſhe has 
left behind than en what ſhe meets with here; 
though every thing is done to amuſe her, 20d 
though ſhe has already had a number of admi- 
rers.—Daſbwood and my fiſter ſpare no pains to 
entertain us, and to give us pleaſure : they ſeem 
entirely happy in each other. Lucy, mn [ 
think, not in full health, (perhaps there may be a 
; reaſon for that) never looked handſomer, never 
ſeemed more completely fatisfied. — Daſhwood 
| treats her in the moſt agreeable manner to be 
imagined. Were all men like him, no woman 
would be afraid of matrimony.— Vet, though he 
1» ſo OY ſollicitous to pleaſe her, a gloom 
ſometimes 
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ſometimes oyerſpreads his fine face, which makes 
us fear that he is not well, or that ſomething gives 
him diſquiet. My fiſler now and then, though 


with great tenderneſs, . ventures to expreſs her anx- 
iety about his health : but as her enquiries only 
produce new endearments from him, ſhe is not 


profuſe of them. She indeed often fears, and I 
os ve hopes, that ſhe is miſtaken.— But what 


5 at times ?—In ſhort, men are incompre- 


henſible creatures, and ſo I will have done with 
them. However, I muſt ſpeak a word or two 


about Aſh. 
Aſh followed me to town directly ; he has 


dangled after me ever ſince; and I am determined 


- to encourage him, right or wrong, till I ſee if my 


- encouragement makes any impreſſion upon Char- 


- bury, whom I expect every hour.—If he does 
not come ſoon, I ſhall, | am certain, be obliged 
to return with Conſtantia, who begins to grow 

very reſtleſs.” She was exclaiming yeſterday againſt 
London with ſuch- violence, and launched out. 


Into ſuch extravagant praiſes on the country, that 


I told her I fancied ſhe had left her heart behind 
ber, and muſt go down after it. 


Her face and neck immediately glowed like 


_ crimſon. She hung her head, and looked fo ex- 


tremely filly, that I almoſt Pitied her, and yet 
could not help telling her that if ſhe went on ſigh- 
ing and pining thus, I muſt carry her to Grafton 


houſe for a change of air though perhaps, added 


L you had rather go to Elm Park, child. 


ke ſo ſenſible, fo amiable a man, fo mighty 


1 « My 


ä 

« My dear Bab, replied the poor girl, bluſhing 
almoſt to tears, pray ſpare. me.—l ſhall be * 
happy with you wherever you are. f 
„ You would be a great deal happier child, 

f ik lerd Charbury was here: but have a. 
little patience, Conſtantia ; when he 1s married, 
you may live entirely with bis lady.” ' 

4 Married} exclaimed ſhe, with a till deeper 
dluſh.— Then inſtantly turning as pale as death, 
is he going to be married, madam? continued 
the, and turned her face from me to. wipe the 
tears which ruthed into her eyes. 

„No, faid I; but be undoubtedly o matry : 
ſuch a fine young fellow, and ſo uncommonly fo- 

' ber for a man of faſhion, will not nnn always 


be without a wife.“ 


This ſpeech was on purpoſe. to make her think | 
reaſonably about .an event, which may- poſſibly 
happen, contrary to her wiſhes: but the is really 
farther gone than I could have believed; for ſhe _ 
could not, without the greateſt difficulty, recover 
herſelf from the confuſion into which my conjec- 
tures had thrown, her.—She would have left the 
room, but I detained her.—“ Why ſure, child, 
faid I, you could not be ſorry to ſee lord Charbury 
happily married, as you have ſuch a gredigues. 
eſteem for him.” | 
© Ought I not to eſteem him ? replied the ; has 
be not been very good to me? and have 5 th 
juſt now ſpokes in his praiſe ?” | 
es, my dear Conſtantia, ſaid I, no woman 
upon earth can bave a higher tag: a. 
than I have of lord n = 
66 Then, 
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. Then I can't be wrong, anforres#tba 


girl, with a ſimplicity, however, which 1 


— for I am ſure you do every thing that's right. 


w—[ with I was ſure of oy elf; but I am not ſo 


blind as not to fee my own' faults ; n 
boneſty enough to own them.” 5 

We ſhall ſee.— I am likely to be put to my trial; 
for if Charbury marries miſs Lewſon I ſhall have 
occaſion for all my fortitude.— And I believe ĩt 
vill be wanted, if he happens to be as much pre- 


judiced in her favour as ſhe is in Ais—We have 


got, indeed, two other lovers to comfort us for 
the preſent.— The one is a gentle thing, gentle as 
ourſelves; the other quite a gay fellow, almoſt as 
mad as I am; but neither of them are to my young 


F | friend's taſte. B. o—ſhe will certainly die if the 


bas not the man on whom ſhe has ſettled her af- 


ſections.—In that caſe, if he ſhould gs 


3 — 1 nue him up. 


K* 


LETTER XIX. | 
| From. the fame to the ſame. 


2 3 11 E. 41 man is come to town. Conftantia 
is out of her little wits for joy. Her joy 
at the ſight of him was boundleſs ; for the told 
him freely how tranſported ſhe was to ſee him.— 
I wor't ſwear that ſhe made uſe of that very word 


tranſported ; but ſhe flew to him with her face 


glowing, and her heart—T am ſure—fluttering, and 


almoſt threw herſelf. breathleſs into his arme: = 


F 
2 * — 
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aud kiſſed her.—* She is, my child, miſs Grafton, 12 
faid he, ſmiling then thinking, I ſuppoſe, that 
I looked as if I expected to be noticed in the ſame 
manner, he approached me with a modeſt air, 
gave me alſo a very reſpectful kiſs, by way of ex- 
prefiing his acknowledgements to me for my care 
of his darling.—It was quite unneceſſary—but I 


was not angry. How can one be angry with fo 
pretty a fellow ?—He then fat down by miſs Lew- 


| ſon, and taking her- hand in his, | laid, $4 Now 


tell me, my Conſtantia, how you like the town??? 
„ She cannot but like it, ſaid 1; for ſhe has 
got two lovers already, and admirers innumerable.” 
No, indeed, mils Grafton,” W the bluſh- 
ing girl. | N 
. Nay, my Conſtantia, laid my bin * they 
are worthy of you, and if you like them — | 
« But I do not like them, my lord, interrupted 
ſhe eagerly, and I beg that I may not be obliged 
to receive them” (looking quite frightened) — 
Don't alarm yourſelf, my dear girl, ſaid my 
lord, you never ſhall be obliged by me to do any 
thing that is not agreeable to you; but as you will 
certainly marry, miſs Lewſon, if theſe men are 
men of merit, and every way ſuitable in other 
reſpects, one of them may, poſſibly, in time, 
render himſelf deſerving of your attention.”  _ 
* Oh! no, never, indeed, my lord——Pray ; 
don't think ſo.” — 
«© Be compoſed, my. . replied be 5 
preſſing her hand, you may be aſſured that I Will 


ne yan bp ſee Any ng pf, whom * 3 . : | 


not approve.” — 


* "= 
$ * 7 3 2 
* * Fo 
: 5 
z 
8 | | 
je 4 . ö 
2 f 4 
; * ; 
; þ 
4 P 4 * 3 


— 


12 } 


* I know you are all goodneſs, my lord, ſaid | 


me with a/look moſt innocently tender; but I wiſh 
you: would alſo believe that I cannot n 
fers of that nature.” 


„ How! en — haltily 3 what, 


"act you made a reſolution never to be married ?” 


* Nowbutwpray, my lord—let us talk no more 


upon this ſubject juſt now,” ſaid ſhe, covering 
her face with her hands to hide her - confuſion, 
while he, throwing one arm round her, and put- 
ting his other hand on her heart, cried, with an 
atlectionate ſmile, Poor dear girl, how flutter- 
cel are your ſpirits: but indeed, theſe violent emo- 
tions would rather induce me to apprehend that 
you were in love with ſomebody Why * 
opinion, my dear miſs Bab? 

In truth he could not have applied to a more 


improper perſon, at a more improper time; for 


J was little leſs agitated than the poor trembling 


8. girl, who was juſt ready to own her paſſion fer 


him: but luckily Conſtantia, who, with all her 
ſimplicity, began, I believe, to fee that things 


were going rather too far, ſeized the moment when 


| he turned to ſpeak to me, and left the room. 
His lordſhip then aſked me ſeriouſly who thoſe 
gentlemen hinted at by me were, and whether they 


had really made any rn ea on "miſs Lewſon's 


young heart. 


By theſe queſtions he gave me both time 4nd ; 
courage, as I was not immediately concerned in 


them, to recover from my confuſion.— I told him 
that ſo far from liking either of them, ſhe always: 


* 4 * to avoid them, and Guat no- 
body 


x 
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boch whom ſhe had ſeen in London had, in | | 


my opinion, touched her heart. 


He was buried in a e reverie ſip ſome 


time.— Then, all at once, reſuming his former 
chearfulneſs, repeated his thanks to me for the great 


attention I had ſhewn to miſs Lewſon, who had 


- very much improved, he obligingly ſaid, by co- 
pying ſo amiable an original. 


Had I been to die, Cecilia, 1 1 not have 


ſuppreſſed a ſigh at this compliment — have 
looked grave ever ſince. I cannot even bear the 
ſight of Aſh: I purpoſely encouraged him before 


Charbury came to town, in order to ſee if I could 


make him jealous by flirting with another man. 
Yet now I can ſcarcely be civil to him, but ſnatch 
every opportunity to converſe with my lord. 


Shall I tell you what a filly whim has entered into 


my wild head?—l fancied that Charbury, by 
appearing ſo ready to let Conſtantia be married 
to either of her lovers, had no real deſign upon her 
himſelf, and that there might be hopes for me. 
How I heat myſelf for being ſo credulous.—To be 


in love is ſurely to be very fooliſh. —But who is 


always wiſe ?—For my part I don't pretend to be 
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L E T T E R XX. 


The 1 n nao to 
Sir FRAXCI1S MosTyN, Bart. 


Muſt break off my connection with Die, what- 


ever be the conſequence. Her behaviour 
grows every day more inſupportable, while the 
_ carriage of my wife, my amiable Lucy, hourly 
improves upon me. The latter, dear girl, has a 


bad cold. For two days I inſiſted upon her keep- 
ang her room, in which I endeavoured to make 
her confinement as little irkſome as poſſible, and 


Had the ſatisfaction to ſee her infinitely Pein 


with my attentions about her. 

She was but juſt got down ſtairs when Bab and 
Conſtantia expreſſed a great deſire to ſee Garrick 
in King Richard.—My wife was too obliging to let 
her indiſpoſition deprive them of ſo high an enter- 
tainment of the dramatic kind. Lord Charbury 
and I, therefore, with Mr. Aſh, accompanied 


them. Before we went, however I made Lucy 
promiſe to wrap up, telling her that as ſhe was an 
ꝛold married woman, there was no occaſion for 


her to regard her dreſs. [ 


& Indeed, my dear Mr. Daſhwood, . the 


excellent creature, with a ſweet ſmile, I think I 


| Had never ſo much reaſon as I have at preſent to | 
attend to the ſetting off my perſon to the greateſt | 
advantage, as I wiſh more than ever to preſerve 
the heart of the moſt amiable of men.” | ; 
Lc” ae 
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Accordingly, ſhe appeared at dinner in the . 


elegant undreſs I ever beheld. 
We went early, being ſure of x crowded wil 


and my matron-like Lucy, putting the two girls 


before her, I placed myſelf behind her, as well 
to take care that ſhe did not encreaſe her cold, as 
to aſſiſt her if ſhe ſhould not be well. —You may 
laugh at me if you wilt; but I could not have 
| ſpent an evening more agreeably, had not my ap- 

prehenſions on her account diſturbed me. I was 
very much afraid indeed that the exceſſive heat of 
the houſe, added to the agitation of her paſſions, 
would be prejudicial to her; for ſhe is not yet in 
a condition to bear much fatigue. 


diſperſed, led her carefully to the coach, firſt ty- 
ing her cloak myſelf that I might be ſure ſhe was 
kept warm, till ſhe got home. 
| which I received for my affectionate aſſiduities, for 
my dutiful aſſiduities E may fay, over-paid me for 
them. 
When I went the next day to make a viſit to» 
Die agreeably to my promiſe, - J found her, almoſt" 


choaked with paſſion, and ſcarcely able to articulate - 
a ſyllable. ES to calm her by taking her 


in my arms. 


Puſhing me from her with all her force, Keep: 


off—cried ſhe, with the moſt provoking diſdain— 


or you will infect me, coming from that tall auk-- 
ward creature, whom you call your wife. Ne- 
ver was there ſuch a lifeleſs mawkin.— But ſince 


you can make yourſelf ridiculous enough to be 


fond of her in public, I have done with you - 
| cone” 


G2. 


I, therefore, as 
ſoon as the play was over, and the crowd a little- 
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done with you for ever. Vet I think, Mr. Daſh- 


wood, I ought but in juſtice to her, though ſhe 


is ſuch an 1cfipid thing, to let her know what a 
curſed hypocrite ſhe has married. Poor woman! 


ſhe little thinks what a devil ſhe has to deal 
with; as J ſuppoſe ſhe would hardly have ſat ſo 
quietly halt leaning on ycur boſom, rolling her 
large unmeaning eyes, while ſhe ſuffered you to 
candle her like a jointed doll,-Furies ſeize her!” 

This adcreis was not, you may imagine, very 


agreeable to me.—I therefore availed myſelf of 


her ſtopping for want of breath to proceed, to 


aſk her how the came to know all that had paſſed, 


—** Tam very much ſurpriſed, however, added 
I, at one part of your ſpeech; for every body 
muſt allow my Lucy's perſon to be very attraQ- 
ing, muſt allow her to have the fineſt eyes in the : 
world,” 


„Devil, devil !—replied ſhe, aig in a rage, 
and coming up to me—Do you think fo, after 


_ all ?=Oh, villain ! how you have deceived us 
both!“ 


4 Faith! net I; for I love you both extreme- 
Iv,” ſaid I, affecting the greateſt compoſure 
Love, monſter No, no— ſuch a baſe, 
deceitful heart as your's is incapable of love.— 


Oh! that I could tear it out- I would—ves, 1 
would ſtamp it under my feet——l _ to tread 
your foul cut. 


„ And {> you really think — aid J, ail appa- | 
rently unmovec— that this fury is becoming? And 


that I ſhall ide you the better for Its eſpecially 
when 


tl 


when it-is all for nothing ; for you cannot know” 
what paſſed at the play, as you was not there.” 
There you are miſtaken, Sir—replied ſhe—- 
I was in one of the green boxes, and ſaw all that 
paſſed ; ſaw for the firſt time this wife of your's, 
who is a very inſignificant. thing, or I ſhould not 
have been ſo much vexed to ſee you make ſuch a 
fuſs with her.—Had ſhe really been a lovely wo- 
man I could not ha ve wondered at it, as every man, 
engaged or not, muſt be affected at the ſight of 
beauty; but to make ſuch a rout about ſo ordinary 
a figure I, could hardly believe my eyes: but 
that I might have all the conviction in my power, 
I haſtened down to the very box door, and ſaw. 
you lead her out as-tenderly as if ſhe had been 
made of glaſs. On ſomebody's laughing, for you 
was pretty well ſneered at, for being ſo careful 
5 about a wife —the reply was—** Oh! ſhe's breed- 
ing.“ Is it thus you have kept your promiſe, vil- 
lain! villain” 
T had hitherto kept my temper, and thought to. 
have continued unmoved; but when I ſaw her 
ſink down in an agony, I coal hold out no lon- 
ger. I ran to her, and raiſed her in my arms, tho? ' 
| Tconfeſs I could not help ſiniling at her having 
thought it poſſible fer me to live with ſo fine a 
woman, and have n ſort of connection with. 


is, indeed, a dear lovely creature: her 
is abſolutely enchanting. She gains upon 
me prodigiouſly, EF. affure you.—l almoſt forgot : 
Die, while J reflected upon the treaſure I had in 
my poſſeſſion; ; yet I would not have you think that 
M0 3 Jam 
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1 am of an inconſtant diſpoſition. I would not 


be fickle even to the woman who by her folly 


makes herſelf the moſt contemptible character to be 
conceived. Her follies will not apologrze for mine. 
—But my Lucy's ſuperiority is fo ſtriking, I 
ſhould be totally blind not to ſee it; I ſhould act 
in the moſt inexcuſable manner not to admire, 


not to adore it. The dear delightful creature 


is ſo tranſported with my returning love—Oh! ſhe 


is every thing the heart of man can wiſh. —Why, 


why am not I worthy of ſuch an angel? But to 
return to Die.—She, at length, came to herſelf, 
and we patched up a peace : for my compaſſion 


for ker, and my affection for my pretty Edward, | 


would not ſuffer me to abandon her entirely.—- 


When you come to be a father, Moſtyn, you will 
know how to feel for me. 


LETTER 


Miſs GRAFTON to Miſs BLONDEL. 


70 U cannot imagine how diſtreſſed we have 


been. Lord. Charbury has had a violent 
fever. He was ſeized one night at the opera; and 
as he had been invited by my brother and ſiſter to 
be with them while his own houſe in St. James s- 


ſquare is repairing, we had the care of him. We 


were a good deal alarmed about him; but, conſi- 
dering our fears and terrors, have nurſed him pret- 
ty well. Mrs. Daſhwood was ſuperintendant, and 
1 ated as chief nurſe, for poor Conſtantia was toe 


much 
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much ſrighted to <> any thing. She has, indeed, 
by her faintings and tears plainly diſcovered that ſhe 
cannot live without him. I never faw a poor crea- 
ture fo affected in my life.— 1 have been very bad 
myſelf, but behaved tolerably; at leaſt, IL hope, I 
kept down every paſſion but eſteem; though I will 
own that I ſuffered not a little by endesvouring to 
ſtifle many emotions upon the trying ese 
The dear ſick creature has behaved like an angel, 
tenderly compaſſionating the wretched Conſtantia 
—-wretched ſhe has been indeed—and ſhewing A 
reſpectful friendſhip tor me. For my part —how- 
ever ſtrange my declaration may 2ppear—I never 
have been ſo happy and ſo miſerable in my life; 
trembling with terror, almoſt ſinking with concenl,. 
and yet charmed to a degree beyond expreſſion at 
the very great ſatisfaction which he diſcovered at 
my aſſiduity and ſolicitude about him. I gave him 
moſt of his medicines; for Conſtantia was not in 
a condition to be truſted. I fat by him, read and 
ſung, to him, when he ſeemed to wiſh to be fo 
amuſed; and when I had done, ſmothered my 
forrow, leſt he ſhould be affected with it. 
Having read to him a conſiderable time one day, 
1 was in hopes that he had fallen afleep at laſt, 


and covering my face gave a free vent to my tears. 


On a ſudden hearing him ſigh, I opened the 
curtain in a hurry to ſee if any thing was the mat- 
ber; quite forgetting my own ſituation. 
Looking earneſtly in my face, a ſtill FR 
ſigh than mine broke from him. He ſnatched my | 
hand to his lips, and kiſſed it with ſuch fervour, 
that 1 at firſt became quite abaſned; but immedi- 
| | any 5 
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ately recovering myſelf, and fearing that he was 
| light-headed, ran to fetch the nurſe to my aſſiſt- 


ance.— Poor dear Charbury !—He recovers now 


apace, but ſeems to have a diſorder upon his ſpi- 
Tits, which will not, I doubt, be eaſily removed, 
Conſtantia is almoſt diſtracted with joy to find him 
better, and takes no pains to conceal her affection 
for her guardian; an affection which he returns in 
the prettieſt manner imaginable, and for which I 
am not offended with him, though it cuts off all 
my hopes for ever. 


I bad once, I told you, intended to play off At 


againſt him.—I made an attempt of that kind, but 


it was unſucceſsful.—I am not in a humour for 


trifling Charbury alone has all my heart; but 


he muſt not know how deep an impreſſion his has 
made on it. He goes out of town in a few days 


for the air. Adieu. 
4 ET FT E R XXI. 


Lord U Ax BURY to the 8 EDWARD 


Dasnwoop. 


"HAT a violent 3 have I had, my 
dear Daſhwood, between compaſſion and 
inclination !-—W hat has it not coſt me to tear my- 
ſelf from the woman of my choice, and to bring 
myſelf to give my hand to an amiable young crea- 
ture, who will, never. be happy I too. plainly fee 

without me, while my whole heart is devoted to 
the charming Bab. But though ſhe deſerves all 


my 2 I cannot make Conſtantia wretched. 
Before 


[ 8 1 
Before I faw either of the Mi is Graftons, I 
looked upon myſelf, you know, in ſome fort en- 
gaged to Miſs Lewſon. Nothing indeed about an 
alliance between us was ever hinted at by me; 
but I found that ſuch an alliance had been ear- 
neſtly deſired both by ker father and mine. I was 
free you will fay, as I had given no promiſe. ol _ 
was certainly ſo; but after a few viſits which- I 
made to Conſtantia, viſits unavoidable, on her 
coming immediately under my prote&ion, I found 
her ſo pleaſed with my company, fo loth to let 
me leave her, and fo very eager to engage me to 
permit her being with me, that I began to enter- 
tain thoughts of complying with the wiſhes of 
our fathers. On my purchaſing Elm Park, you, 
believing that you ſhould give me pleaſure by fo 
doing, introduced me to the two lovely ſiſters ; 
and indeed I received fingular pleaſure from your 
introduction. From that introduction, however, 
1 date all the uneaſineſs which I at preſent endure. 
Bab ſoon appeared in my eyes the moſt deſirable 
woman TI had ever ſeen.—Pleaſing in her perſon, 
lively, ſenſible, accompliſhed, and good-natured, 
| ſhe charmed me. With her good nature I was 
particularly delighted, and ſhe has been improving 1 
upon me ever ſince.— Had I never known Con- 
ſtantia I ſhould hope to have rendered myſelf as | 
agreeable to her as ſhe appeared to me : but find- | 
ing that every time I ſaw Conſtantia her affectiohs 
for me increaſed, I felt myſelf not ſelfiſh enough 
do prefer my own happineſs to her*s, eſpecially as 
I had no reaſon to flatter myſelf with having 
_—_ the impreſſion upon Miſs Grafton not- 
witkſtanding 
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withſtanding all her politeneſ which I had done 


on Conſtantia...l could, therefore, only hurt 
myſelf in complying with Mifs Lewſon's wiſhes, 


by giving her the preference to the woman 
ſhould otherwiſe have choſen. But fond as the _ 
poor girl was of me for ſhe diſcovered her fond- 
neſs by numberleſs little inadvertencies, I could 
not think of marry ine her directly from a boarding- = 


ſchool, without the leaſt introduction into life. 
While I was in this ſituation, Miſs Grafton by 


her extreme good-nature, encouraged me to in- 


form her of the ſtate of my affairs with the 
greateſt freedom; and when I had unboſomed 
myſelf, kindly offered to let Miſs Lewſon be with 
ter, as ſhe ſhould be glad of a young companion 
to ſupply the place of Mrs. Daſhwood.—She alſo 


5 genteely invited my girl before your marriage, that 


ſhe might have an opportunity of ſeeing a cere- 


mony ſo new to her, and of improving herſelf by 
the company of the people of faſhion who were 
to-be preſent at it —You may ſuppoſe that this - 
| proceeding of Bab's did not make me like her leſs: 
on the contrary her engaging behaviour, both to 
Conſtantia and to me, quite won my heart.— 
But then poor Conſtantia's increaſing tenderneſs | 
for me, which ſhe diſcovered by every look and 
| geſture, and the melancholy diffuſed over her 
features whenever I neglected her, or took no- 
tice of her friend, ſo touched me, ſo excited my 1 
pity, that I could not help doing every thing in 
my power to relieve her diſtreſſed mind, —Moſt 


gladly did I conſent to her acceptance of Mrs. 
, Paſhwood's and your kind invitation, not with- 


1 


out hopes that ſhe might ſee other men more 
_ agreeable to her than myſelf, and conſequently 
leave me at liberty to follow my own inclination. 


She has ſeen ſome who have very much endeavour- 
cd to pleaſe her; but ſhe can hardly bear to hear 
them named. I Jas both rallied her, and talked 

ſeriouſly to her about her unreaſopable antipathies, - 


but to no purpoſe.—In ſhort, her ſighs, her tears, 
her tender glances frequently directed to me, her 


eagerneſs to fly to me whenever I appear, her regret 


at leaving me, tho? for ever ſo ſhort a time, are 
indubitable proofs of her tender attachment to me: 
thoſe proofs and the declaration which ſhe made to 

me when J urged her to admit lord Hillwood's ad- 
dreſſes, have rendered it neceſſary for me to come 
to ſome reſolution about her, as ſhe has declared 
that ſhe would rather be * Conſtantia than a 


1 * 


Juſt at this time my refleQions on Bab's charm- 


ing behaviour towards ſo unformed, though lo | |} 
amiable a creature, and on her increaſing polite= 


neſs to me, gave me the greateſt concern, as I 


could not even attempt to gain fer without 
making the other unhappy ; ſo intenſe indeed 
was my concern upon the occaſion, and ſo ſevere 
was the conflict in my boſom, that I was really 
thrown into a fever.— During my ſufferings under 
the ſhocks which that diſorder gave to my conſti- = 


tution, I had ſtill more opportunities to ſee into the 


characters of theſe lovely girls. Conſtantia was 
indeed fo totally oppreſſed by ſeeing me ſo ill, that 
| ſhe fell into I and fainting fits, ſo that 
| | dhe 
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the dear e Bab had very ſoon the: ſole Fa 


of me; and ſhe did, indeed, exert . herſelf with 
uncommon ſpirit, I may add, tenderneſs —Oh, 
Daſhwood ! I ſometimes 3 myſelf that ſhe 


diſcovered ſomething more than mere humanity for 
the poor ſuffering object before her, when ſhe 


thought nobody obſerved her.—She read to me— 


the even ſung to me, as if in pity to my pain, 


and now and then a gentle ſigh eſcaped from her 


ſoft boſom.—Nay once I ſaw her weep; yes, 1 
ſaw tears of compaſſion trinkling down her angelic 


countenance.—Gracious G—d! what became of 
me at that intoxicating moment? I forgot that ] 


had never profeſſed a paſſion, the concealment of 
which had half deſtroyed me. I forgot that Con- 
ſtantia was almoſt expiring with her terrors for 


me; I forgot every thing but the enchanting inſtant 
when I believed this amiable woman did not behold 
me with indifference. —Snatching her hand to my 
burning lips, I kiſſed it with an ardour beyond 


expreſſion; and yet ſhe did not ſeem angry, but 
continued her charming ſolicitude about me.— 


Was not this encouragement ſufficient, had I been 
at liberty to avail myſelf of it:! cannot, how- 
ever, ſee Conitantia languiſhing, dying and not 


offer my hand, my heart, to fave her life.—I muſt, 
therefore, give up all thoughts of the dear creature 
on whom I doat, and marry her who doats on me. 

I am a fellow of conſummate vanity, you will 
 fay; but I have ſtated the caſe very fairly, and 
with the pen of truth.—-As I have / ſtated it, I 
a oof you will ou ſtrongly induced to pity | 


Your's, CHARBURY. 
Er 8. 


'© 


Ts 9 


P. S. I came kither declaredly for the air; but 
in fact to be out of the way of temptation.—T 


muſt, however, make an excurſion, I believe, 


to ſome other place, or Conſtantia's fears will bring 
zer and her bewitching friend to viſit me in my re- 


tirement. 
LETTER 


8 DasHWOOD | to Miß Broxpkr. 


O complain of my long ſdence, my dear 
Cecilia, and ſay that I have forgotten you, 
choad you are, at the ſame time, conſiderate 
enough to tell me that you make great allow- 
ances for me, as you ſuppoſe me to have many 
more engagements now I am in London than 


when I was in the Country: but I do aſſure 


you, my friend, that I chiefly employ myſelf in 
ſtudying to improve my perſon and my mind, in 


hopes of rendering myſclf more worthy of my dear 


Mr. Daſhwood, having the greateſt reaſon in the 


world to love and eſteem a man ſo perfectly ami- 


able.— On our firſt acquaintance I thought his 
perſon very , attractive, and his manners exceed- 


ingly elegant: but I did not then believe that he 
would treat me with ſuch uncommon affection, 
and give up ſo much of his time to me alone. 
l have not been very well; but by no means 


ill enouzh to alarm Mr. Dathwacd or indeed to 


confine myſelf : but his extreme ſolicitude obliged 
me to keep cloſe to my own apartment; ; and in 


i os H order 
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order to prevent my being tired with the dullneſs 
of it from day to day, ke! aimoſt ſhut himſelf up 


with me.—He alſo took ſo much pains to enter. 
' tain me, and was fo attentive to me when I came 


abroad again, leſt I ſhouB by fatigue, or by 
catching cold, occaſion the return of my diſorder, 
that I can never ſufficiently repay his tenderneſs. 


J don't think that there 18 a happicr creature 
breathing than I am; and my happineſs is entirely 


owing to my union with this charming man. [ 
wiſh I could ſee our dear Bab as happy ; but! 
fear ſhe is not in a way to be ſo at preſent. —She 
is undoubtedly attached to lord Charbury, who 
looks upon himſclf, I firmly believe, in point 


of honour engaged to miſs Lewſon, though not 


bound by any promiſe to her.— Tis eaſy to ſee 
that Conſtantia 1s extravagantly fond of him; 
but from what my dear Mr. Daſhwood has drop- 


ped, and from my own obſervations, I am ſtrong- 


Jy inclined to imagine that he prefers Bab to Her. 


However, he is a man of very nice principles: | 
have heard him more than once declare in con- 


verſation that the man who ſeduced a woman 's af- 


fections, and deſerted her afterwards, appeared 
to him the greateſt of all villains; and that he 


looked on him who could ſee a good young crea- 
ture pipe herſelf to death for him, without wiſh- 
ing to relieve her, though not the woman of his 


choice, as a man who deſerved the moſt oppro- 
bious names.—Tell me now if you think our 
friend can reaſonably encourage any hopes. —Sor- 
ry as I am to fee no proſpect of her being ſettled 


10 her ſatisfaction, I own I honour the man who 
entertains 


Fr. 


: 3 4 aid ſentiments. . this 

"ok general mode of thinking among the men, 

how many women- would ſtand 2 fair chance of 

bean as happy as 
| Your fnkers ſend 

L. DasmrwoorDp. 


- . 
Pp. S. I had forgot to tell you what a pretty 
groupe they mace the evening before lord Char- 
bury left us to go down to Elm Park to complete 
his recovery - having been very much out of order, 
but very well nurfed by Pab.—He, as the ſick 
| perſon, was ſeated in an elbow-chair, his head 
Vas leaning upon his hand; his eyes were fixed 

| languiſhingly on Bab, who, fitting near him, at 


his requeſt ſinging a pathetic air to him, accom-- 


panied by her mandoline. Conſtantia ſtood lean- 
ing on the back of his chair, with one hand upon 

his ſhoulder, hanging over him as if ſhe feared he 
ſhould be too much affected by Bab's muſick. 
Mr. Daſhwood ſaid he ſhould like to have them 


allin a picture; and indeed a maſterly painter” - 


would have had an opportunity to make a very 
2greeable one.—I told Bab what he ſaid when we 
were alone, and ſhe laughed out at me.—She 
carries it off very well, but I believe ſhe feels: 
ſometimes ſenſations extremely painful.— Mr. 


Daſhwood has juſt ſent me in the fineſt pair off 
China jars. —He is continually ſending me ſome= 


thing elegantly uſeful. 


H 2. L. E T 
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LETTER XXIV. 


The Honourable EW Dasuwoop to Sir 
Francis MosrYx, Bart. 


HOUGH I could not bring myſclf to 
give up Die entirely, I ſtaid away longer 
than uſual, ' becauſe I wanted inclination to go 
to her, and becauſe I thought it right to wean 
myſelf from her by degrees. Could I but get away 
my boy, and be certain that ſhe would never diſ- 
cover to my wife our connection, I would quit 
Her this moment for ever.— ! fear, however, that 
ſhe will neither let me have my fon, nor gevern 
her paſſions as ſhe ought to do. I have received 
a very threatening letter from her.—Unluckily 
I was not at home when the chairman brought it; 
Hopkins forgot to give it to me—purpoſely, it 
may be ; for all the ſervants doat upon their lady. 
I have been within an ace of being found out: 
Would you believe it, Moſtyr—this devil carried 


my boy, my little Ecward, to 8 on the 


very night when ſhe knew my wiſe was to be 
there, and threw both him and herſelf ſo direct- 
ly in her 8 that ſhe cculd not well avoid taking 
notice of the Child, as he is indeed remarkably 
beautiful.—I hope ſhe has really dene me no miſ- 

chief with my Lucy .—There is not the leaſt 
change in her carriage to me : I therefore conclude 
that ſhe has no ſuſpicions about me; but you may 
be fure that this male volent wretch intended to oc- 


caſion a breach between us; for ſhe loudly bragged 
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to me e of what fs had done; 12 DD in conſequence: 
of her irritating behaviour, we had a very ſerious: 
and violent quarrel;—She provoked me to make 
uſe of the ſevereſt expreſſions, and I left her high-- 
ly inflamed. with anger, —There was no ſuffering. 
ſuch inſolence to paſs unreſented.— After all, I do 
not believe that ſhe will dare to make any conſide-- 
rable diſcoveries; for. I ſolemnly ſwore that if }F 
ſhe did, L never more would. fee either her | 
or her boy, though my heart almoſt relented: 
when the ſweet fellow ran after me, and hung by 
my coat, with his pretty eyes full of tears, begg- } 
ing me to come bac k to his mama. I ſhook him. 1 
off, however; I was even cruel enough to threaten: _ | 
the innocent child. It cut me to the foul; but 11 
threatned him . to intimidate his W 


[| 
| 
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LETTER xxXV. „ 
Mrs. GRar TON to Miſs BLox p ET. 


H, my Cecilia, what monſters are men | 

A few, a very few hours ago, I could have: 
written a panegyric upon the agreeable wretches, 
but now I am ready to pen the moſt virulent ſatire 
againft them:—You- will 1 know be aſtoniſhed. 
| when I tell; that Daſhwood, that my brother, 
is the man who has thrown me into this ſatirical 
humour, who has drawn ſuch ſharp- expreſſions: 
from me.—Poor Lucy [ſ—how I honour, how I. 

pity her!—though ſhe is not yet unhappy.—He- 
either is extravagantly fond of her, or: he has the 
art to make her believe he 1s.—She does not, in- 

| _ Ithink, ſee things as they really are. Aſter 

Hz all. 


. [ 9 1 
all, they may not be ſo bad as they appear to me; 
but they certainly have not a favourable aſpect. 

A night or two after Charbury left us, poor 


Conſtantia was ſo very low ſpirited, that my ſiſter, 


to divert her melancholy, propofed going to Ra- 
nelagh. Mr. Daſhwood was pre-engaged, or ſhe 
would not have gone, I wants on my account 


without hin. 
We had not been there long, when an ebe 


ing fine woman, clegantiy dreſſed, appeared, ac 


companied by another, who ſeemed to be an 
humble dependant, and who led the lovelieſt boy! 
ever beheld.— The pretty child ſoon caught Lucy's 
eyes, and attra ed them in ſuch a manner, that, 
aſter having mentioned him ſeveral times to me 
and miſs Lewſon with great admiration, ſhe, at 
llaſt ſpoke to him, and begged the favour of a 
kiſs, which was granted with much ſeeming pride 
by her whom I ſuppoſed to be his mother; while 
the good-humoured little fellow threw his arms 
round Lucy's neck as ſhe ſtooped down to him, 
and looked vaſtly pleaſed at being fo careſſed. He 
was indeed a ſtriking figure. Lucy, after having 


diftinguiſhed him a good deal, while he was fre- 


quently brought near her, apparently to engage her 
attention, aſked the woman who had the care of 
him, when ſhe talked of Ann him home, 
w hoſe child he was. 

The woman replied, ** Mr. Duſtwood's, Me 

That anſwer ſtartled me, I confeſs, though it 
did not occaſion any alteration in Lucy's features, 
Who immediately ſaid, Is that your mama, my 
dear?“ looking at the charming woman who 


8 at a 3 while ſhe ſpoke to the child, 
ks Yes, * 


. 
& Yes,” aid the little boy. 


That reply ſeemed to riſe no ſuſpie! ion in Lucy; "Ws 


but I was very differently affected by it. 


When Mr. Daſhwood came home in the eve- 


ning, ſhe told him what a ſweet boy ſhe had ſeen; 


adding that his name was Daſhwood, and aſking 


him, with the moſt innocent countenance, if he 
had any ſuch relation. 
He immediately anſwered in the negative, 
though I ſaw him change colour, and he inſtantly 
gave a turn to the converſation,—The boy is un- 
doubtedly bis, my dear; there never was a ſtron- 
ger likeneſs 3 a fine made little fellow about four or 
five years old, with juſt ſuch ſparkling and cur- 


ling hair, and ſuch a ſmiling mouth.—The bloom- 


ing rogue was quite a roſy cherub: he wore a 
pea-green and ſil ver huſſar-dreſs, with a beaver-hat 
and feather.—In ' ſhort, I thought Lucy would 
have devoured him, and was forced to call her off, 


and give her a hint that I fancied the woman he 


was with was not a proper acquaintance for her, 
What makes you fancy ſo, ſaid ſhe ;—but 
one of them is exceſſively handſome.” ? 


* The more likely to be of a doubtful charac- 


ter,” ſaid I. 


* Satirical Bab—replied my 8 ſiſter, : 
ſmiling on me—Well, let the women be what 
they will, the child is a perfect angel in 9 


reſpect I am ſure.” 


Now I do verily believe that this woman 1s 2 


of Daſhwood's former miſtreſſes, and that the 
boy is tis child] ſaid nothing to Lucy abcut my 


conjeQures „ but watched my fly brodensy and ob- 
ſerved 


2 


_ 
—— 
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ſerved him to look abaſhed.—iHe hung down his . 


head all the evening. 


I cannot help ſaying that though I ſhall e ex- 


tremely pity my ſiſter, if my ſuſpicions are well 
grounded, I ſhall delight in the humiliated appear- 


ance of one of the lord's of the creation, as they 
take ſo much pleaſure in humbling us, — However, 


to do juſtice to Daſhwood, he is apparently, and 
from her own confeſſion, very fond of his wife, 


who well deſerves his love; for ſhe is the beſt of 


creatures. 


« What, a Lo Lins and not a word. about 


Charbury that is, nothing to the purpoſe.” 


Daſhwood has had a letter from him. — He talks 


of leaving the Park, but not of coming to Lon- 


don. Poor Conſtantia } I. fear I may fay alſo 


poor Bab !—Aſh will fare the worſe for this. —I 
cannot bring myſelf to uſe him tolerably.. I have 


told him again and again that I will never. have 


him.—W by won't the man believe me? 
LETTER XXVI 


The n. r eee to Sir 
| FRANCS: MosTYN, Bart. 


[ Have Tr a very penitential letter buen 
Die, in which ſhe informed me of her being 
in a very bad ſtate of health. I was therefore 
weak enough to go to ſee her; chiefly indeed J 
went on the poor child's account, whom I had 


ſnubbed merely for his * to his mother. 
= 1 found 
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1 Die really very ill. My child, my Ed- 


Ward, flew to me with ſuch delight painted in his 
innocent face, that I thought I ſhould never be 


able to ſuffer him to leave my arms. The inſinu- | 
ating mother then came, and with a ſupplicating 


look, while tears rolled from her fine eyes, aſked 


me if I could poſſibly thus diſtreſs her by my cruel 
neglect.— I had appeared for ſome time quite indif- 


ferent to her. 
I told her that my W to her would de- 


pend entirely upon ker diſcretion, of which I had 
nct ſcarcely ſeen a ſingle inſtance for a conſiderable 


time. Inſhort, ſhe humbled herſelf fo much, and fell 


ſo thoroughly in with my humour, that 1 ſpent the 
the greateſt part of the day with her: but I will 
own notwithſtanding, that I never felt more ſin- 


cere joy than when I returned to my Lucy, who 
has entirely gained my heart. Never was there 
a more lovely creature. Her perſon is ſufficiently 


inviting to charm, without that enchanting ſoft- 


neſs of temper, which would 8 the moſt | 


_ obftinate. 

Charbury is, I find; not aw IG 3 
than myſelf.— Zet ween you and I he loves Bab, 
while Conſtamtia dies for him: but 1 fancy his 
charity will get the better of his inclination.—I 
don't take Bab to be of a nature to fall a victim to 
a hopeleſs paſſion; but I would not anſwer for her 


lovely ſiſter in ſuch a ſituation. What care ought I 


do take of ſo dear, ſo gentle a girl. I will be at- 
tentive to her, I will be aſſiduous about her to the 
utmoſt of my power. I hardly ever go abroad 


without purchaſing n for my Lucy, which 
wi b 
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. will; I think, be agreeable to her, che for: the 


decoration of her perſon or her apartments, 


7 though the former indeed wants nothing to render 
it more alluring. —However, I muft procure her 


bracelets ; theſe ornaments are extremely becom- 
ing on fine arms, and Her's are remarkably beau- 


tiful.—I mentioned them the other day to her; 
ſhe with a ſmile replied, that if I would fit for my 


picture ſhe ſhculd eſteem it round her arm infinite- | 


ly more than the richeſt jewels I could poſſibly 


purchaſe for her.—Ycu may be ſure 1 complied. 
with her requeſt. Bab is to give ier face to com- 


plete the pair,—T wonder that Die, with all her 


fondneſs for me, never thought of making me ſuch 
a compliment. — But how can I imagine that ſhe 


5 e think like my oe wife? 


LETTER XVI. 


Mis Grarrox to Miſs Bron ven, 


| OR D hd bury i returned. Conſtantia was 


was ready to expire with joy on his arrival. 


During his abſence how many ſighs were heaved, 
how many tears were ſhed !—how many times in 


a day did ſhe cry, When ſhall I ſce my dear 
guardian? I wiſh, miſs Grafton, that he was here, 


or thar you were with him. — What a variety 


of amuſements would you have contrived for him. 
I am ſure he miſſes your obliging care; and may 
be, his health may ſuffer for want of it.” | 
Her behaviour now, on my lord's return em- 


barraſſes me, and tries me exceedingij. How of- 
"oil 


TI 
ten does ſhe make me ſich I how often does he 


make me weep how often does ſhe make me 7 


bluſh !—1 ſuppreſs my ſighs, I conceal my tears, 
and hide my bluſhes in the beſt manner I am able. 


I I have not indeed a very difficult taſk, for ſhe has 


not a great deal of penetration, and is beſides, en- 
tirely taken up with her guardian. But he is 
ſufficiently penetrating ; he hears, ſees, and com- 
prehends in a moment.—He looks pale and diſpi- 
rited, and is by no means thoroughly recovered; 
pet the delicate languor which overſpreads his 
face, gives new charms, in my opinion, to it.— 


Confſt..ntia burſt into tears at the ſight of him, 


' while I dreſſed my deceitful face in ſmiles, when 


] welcomed him to town. — He endeavoured, 1 


thought, to keep a greater diſtance than uſual to- 
wards us both, but he cannot well keep it up to- 
wards fer: her fondneſs breaks out every moment, 
and a man muſt be almoſt a Stoic, who can reſiſt 


the advances of ſuch a fine young creature, ad- 


voances the moſt innocent, and therefore the moſt 


captivating. Well acquainted, however, as I am 


with the purity of her heart, I ſometimes think 
that ſhe diſcovers more fondneſs than is neceſſary 
for a man who has not made any declaration of 


love; and though ſhe is quite a girl, and though _ 


he is, as ſhe ſa s, her guardian, yet as that guar- 
dian is a handſome young fellow, a little retenite 
ſurely ought to be obſerved. —1 ſhould give. her 
ſome admonition on this point, did I not feel 
ſomething riſing in my mind to check me: how! 
indeed can J. find fault with her fer doing what I 
ſhould do my; were [ not deterred by modeſty. 
Il do 
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TT 
do not, *tis true, run to him, give him my 
hand, or take Ag, as fhe does, and look up in his 
face delighted; but I nevertheleſs diſcover my 
eſteen (there s a diſcreet word for you) — by pro- 
poſing various kinds of remedies or amuſements, 
in order to forward the recovery of his health, 
and to raiſe his ſpirits; and my propoſals are re- 
ceived with a fort of awful reſpect, which is 
new and not unpleaſing.— He was ſaying yeſterday, 
that he believed he wanted exerciſe, and muſt 
down to the Park again, as he found himſelf un- 
uſually indolent.— I catched up a racket immedi- 
ately, which lay on the table, and aſked him to 
play at ſhittle-cock. He inſtantly complied, and 
we played till I, fearing to fatigue him after an 


illneſs which had fo much lowered him, pretended 


wearineſs, and fat down. He threw himſelf into 
a chair, and looked at me in fo particular a man- 
ner fancied ſo at leaſt and coloured exceſſively. 
He caſt down his eyes dire ly, and taking a ſeat 
nearer me, preſſed my hand in his; and while 
his eyes ſpoke, I thought, more intelligibly than 
his lips, ſaid, I am afraid, Miſs Grafton, that 
you have, from your exceſſive good-nature and 
readineſs to oblige me, fatigued yourſelf too much. 
Would to h——n continued he, after a little 
pauſe it were poſſible for me to to repay, only 
to attempt to repæy the numberleſs favours I have 
received from you! But though I am cruelly de- 
nied that bleſſing, never will they be a ſingle mo- 
ment forgotten. Thorouzlily ſenſible am I of your 
uncommon merit, thouzh I am incapable of ex- 
preſſing my ſentiments concerning it, yet my heart 
will ever be grateful.” 


: Bleſs 
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Bless me, Cecilia! was not this ſpeech truly 
critical? I proteſt I was ſo touched by it, that 1 
was almoſt ready to betray myſelf —Luckily at 
that inſtant Conſtantia entered the room. 

As he had riſen from his ſeat, and walked from 
me, taking out his handkerchief, ſhe ran haſtily to 
bim, and aſked him if he was not well, and if ſhe 
| ſhould fetch him any thing. In ſhort, ſhe hung 

about him in ſuch a manner, that he was realty 
obliged to ſay ſomething civil to her. 

Forcing therefore a ſmile, he told her that no- 
thing at all was the matter—forcing a ſmile, I ſay, 
| becauſe he certainly looked very much affected 
before. Fearing that I ſhould diſcover 1 improper 
emotions, I ſoon afterwards left them together. 

When I came down again, I found him turning 
over the leaves of a book, as if he had taken it up 
merely for want of ſomething to ſay — Miſs Lew- 
ſon ſtood at a little diſtance: from him, looking at 
him, as if the had been crying. 

He laid down the volume as ſoon as L entered, 
and attempted to enter into converſation, though 
he ſeemed at a loſs for words —extremely diſcon- 
certed indeed. Mr. Daſhwood came in ſoon af- 
terwards, and I went up ſtairs. Conſtantia fol- 
lowed me; and before I could aſk her the cauſe of 
her unuſual ſerioTſneſs, told me lord Charbury had 
been ſaying ſo much in favour of lord Hillwood, 
that ſhe was quite unhappy.—*<* I never thought 
added ſhe, burſting into tear —that my guardian 

would have wiſhed to make me miſerable ; but 
lord Hiilwood is the perſon to blame, who teazes 
him ſo about me.—] would not have ſuch a man 
upon any account whatever.” 


„ LA I had 


„ 
1 had but juſt time to tell her that I was fare 


= lord Charbury would not oblige her to any thing 


ſhe did not like, when her maid Sally came and 
aſked her if ſhe would pleaſe to dreſs,—[t was ne- 
ceſſary for her to dreſs, in order to be ready for 
dinner.—It is as neceſſary for me now to lay down 
| 9 pen. 75 

In Conti nuation. ” 

WE all met at dinner. Lord Charbury was 
penſive and reſpectful; Conſtantia ready to cry. 
With a not much lighter heart than either of them 
had, I believe, I e to entertain them 
botk. 0 
| While we were Luka our 2” lord Charbury 


informed us of his intention to return to the Park h 


the next morning, and aſked my ſiſter if he ſhould 
Arey any meſſage for us to Grafton-houſe. a 
Conſtantia changed colour, and ſeemed extreme- 
iy reſtleſs: I fancied ſhe wanted to be be alone 
with him. —My ſiſter expecting company I was 
following her into the drawing room, Are you 
going to leave us, madam ?—ſaid he to me, with 
a conſtrained ſmile—will you not be ſo good as 
to ſtay and hear me promiſe Miſs Lewſon never to 
perſuade her any more to, receive Lord Hillwood, 
whoſe viſits I had only encouraged in conſequence 
of his repeated intreaties, and becauſe 1 thought 
him a very amiable man.“ 
ce It is not always in our power, my lord, re- 
plied I, to like the moſt deſerving people.” 


% No—2nſwered he, with a half ſuppreſſed | 


ſigh· I fee it is not: but as I have made this de- 


* 
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claration to miſs Lewſon before you, miſs Grafton, 


ſhe will, I hope, be quite eaſy, as I am not ca- 
pable of breaking my word.” | 


The ſervant that moment opening the door to 


let us know that my ſiſter would be glad of our 
company, my lord bade us adieu. 

Conſtantia ran to him juſt as he was leaving the 
room, and taking his hand, which ſhe put to her 
lips, wetting it at the ſame time with her tears, 
and thanked him, in broken deren for his con- 
ſideration for her. 

Any man who had felt the leaſt inclination fas 

her, any man of common gallantry; in ſhort, 
any other man would have kiſſed her hand in re- 
turn; but he did not even preſs it, and he louk- 
ed, I thought more embarraſſed than ſhe did. 
Bowing reſpectfullyj to me, he left the room. 

J am not able to know what to make of this be- 
haviour; but it is not, I think, very favourable 
to poor Conſtantia.—As for me—lI am out of the 
queſtion. 


LETTER XXVII. 
From the ſame to the 8 


H, my Cecilia! all my hopes are ſor ever 

at an end, Conſtantia has been dying» 
aQually dying for Lord Charbury. She was taken 
ill on the night he left us, and we were obliged in 
the morning to ſend for a phyſician, Tbe compa- 
ny going away early, ſhe complained of the heads 
ach, and retired to her own room: there ſhe 16- 
85 . mained 
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mained, not chuſing to come down to ſupper. I 


went up to know what was the matter, though 1 


gueſſed that ſhe was _ affected with my lord's 
e. 

I found her, as I capt with her ſpirits 
violently agitated, When I urged her to acquaint 


me with the cauſe of her flutter, ſhe replied, but 
with great reluctance, that her head was worſe, 


and that ſhe would go to bed. | 
After having propoſed various remedies, but in 


vain, as ſhe refuſed to take any thing, I left her 


with Sally. I even thought that ſhe wanted me 
gone, though ſhe ſeemed to be not in the leaſt dif- 
pleaſed with me. I called in again before I went 
to bed, and Sally told me that ſhe believed the 
was afſeep.—l fancied, indeed, I heard her ſob, 
but imagined ſhe only fretted about my lord's going 
away; I alſo imagined that ſhe would be better 
by herſelf, as ſhe might not chuſe to let any body 


ſee how much ſhe was diſtreſſed at his abſence: 


defiring Sally, therefore, to call me if her lady 


was ill, I retired to my own apartment, though 


as little inclined to reſt as Conſtantia was. 
In the morning Sally tapped at my door, and 


" begged to ſpeak with me; I bade Molly let her in, 


and the told me that miſs Lewſon was much worſe ; 
in a high fever, ſhe Teared. * 
I roſe immediately, and found her exceſſively 


difordered ; quite delirious indeed, repeating lord 
Charbury's name, and calling upon him not to 


leave her, but to we Te: * the miſery the 
5 71 | Miſery | 


nl . | | 

« Miſery, my dear Conſtantia —ſaid I——what 
aflits you ſo much? We will ſend, and let 
my lord know how ill you are, as I dare ſay he ids 
not yet got to Elm Park: but, in the mean 
time, you muſt tell me what makes you ſo very 


_ uneaſy.” 
«© Oh! replied ſho—he has left me for ever - 
I ſhall never ſee him again.“ 
I was ſtartled, I confeſs, at this — 
though I looked upon her in the light of a lunatic, 
and told her to make herſelf compoſed ; that Þ 
believed ſhe was miſtaken.—** But ſuppoſing he 
is gone, my dear, added I, 'tis ſtrange that yow 
| ſhould imagine he will not ſee you again.” 

„ Oh—no—no—cried ſhe—he will never be 
any thing to me: another will have that dear heart, 
that eharming perſon, and I—mulſt die —with de- 
ſpair.“ 

I was, I own, extremely an at this 
ſpeech.—l had no doubt with regard to the ſenti- 
ments of the ſpeaker; but I thought they were de- 
livered with a calmneſs rarely to be met with in 
delirious people. I therefore began to ſuſpe& her 
of having feigned herſelf worſe than ſhe was, in 
order to diſcover her paſſion, which ſhe would have 
been aſhamed to reveal in any other way: bur E 
wironged her; poor —_—_ ſhe was not in her: 

tenfjes.” 

The phyſician Ach! it to be his opinion chat 
ſomething lay upon her mind, adviſed" us to ſend: 
for lord Charbury. 

Mr. Daſhwood then—for I had informed both. 

bim and my ſiſter of her condition, not chuſing tos 
do any thing about her of my own head—Mr:. 

Ss, = TS Ra J _ _  Daſhwoodi 
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mained, not chuſing to come down to ſupper. I 
went up to know what was the matter, though I 
gueſſed that ſhe was ny affected with my lord's | 
departure. - | 
I 6found her, as I ctpeded, with her ſpirits 
violently agitated.” When I urged her to acquaint 
me with the cauſe of her flutter, ſhe replied, but 
with great reluctance, that her head was worle, 
and that ſhe would go to bed. ; 
After having propoſed various remedies, but in 
vain, as ſhe refuſed to take any thing, I left her 
with Sally. I even thought that ſhe wanted me 


lf gone, though the ſeemed to be not in the leaſt diſ- 


pleaſed with me. I called in again before I went 
to bed, and Sally told me that ſhe believed ſhe 
was aſleep. I fancied, indeed, I heard her fob, | 
but imagined ſhe only fretted about my lord's going 

away; TI alſo imagined that ſhe would be better 
by herſelf, as ſhe might not chuſe to let any body 
ſee how much ſhe was diſtreſſed at his abſence : 
deſiring Sally, therefore, to call me if her lady 


was ill, I retired to my own apartment, though _ 


as little inclined to reſt as Conſtantia was. | 
In the morning Sally tapped at my door, and 
| begged to ſpeak with me; I bade Molly let her in, 


"and ſhe told me that miſs Lewſon was much worle z 


in a bigh fever, ſhe Teared. 


I roſe immediately, and found her excefively | 

diſordered; quite delirious indeed, repeating lord 
-Charbury's name, and calling upon him not to 
leave her, but to fave her "_ the miſery ſhe 


Miſery 


Was in. 


-F es } 


- 00 Miſery, my dear Conſtantia—ſaid 6 
afflicts you ſo much? We will ſend, and let 
my lord know how ill you are, as I dare ſay he is 


net yet got to Elm Park: but, in the mean | 
time, you muſt tell me what makes you ſo "_— 


_ uneaſy.” 
« Oh! replied ſhe—he . left me for ever: 


I ſhall never ſee him again.“ 
J was ſtartled, I confeſs, at this exclamation, 


though I looked upon her in the light of a lunatic, , 


and told her to make herſelf compoſed ; that Þ 

believed ſhe was miſtaken.—** But ſuppoſing he 

is gone, my dear, added I, *tis ſtrange * you 
ſhould imagine he will not ſee you again.” 


* Oh—no—no—cried ſhe—he will never be: | 


any thing to me: another will have that dear heart, 
that charming perſon, and I muſt die —with de 
ſp air. 
Il was, I own, extremely furptives at thiss 
ſpeech.—T had no doubt with regard to the ſenti- 
ments of the ſpeaker; but I thought they were de- 
livered with a calmneſs rarely to be met with in 
delirious people. I therefore began to ſuſpec her 


of having feigned herſelf worſe than ſhe was, in 


order to diſcover her paſſion, which ſhe would have 

been aſhamed to reveal in any other way: but E 

wironged her; poor thing! ſhe was not in her: 
ſenſes. 
The phyſician A it to be his opinion chat 


ſomething lay upon her mind, adviſed us to ſend - 


for lord Charbury. 


Mr. Daſhwood then for T had informed bott: 


him and my ſiſter of her condition, not chuſing tos 
do Fg thing about her of my own” head Mr: 
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Daſhwood then wrote a line to let him know that 
miſs Lewſon was'dangerouſly ill, and that ſhe had 
called upon him inceſſantly. 

When the ſervant whom he had diſpatched 
with his letter, arrived at Elm Park, he was in- 
formed that my lord had not been there for ſome _ 
time, and could not in two days procure any intel- 
hgence about his lordſhip. My lord, indeed, 
went down to Windſor with the gentleman at 
| whoſe houſe he lupped, on the night Cn F- 
was taken ill. 

During our fruitleſs enquiries after him ſhe came 
to her ſenſes; but was weak, low, and dejected, 

and looked as if ſomething very diſagreeable lay 
on her mind, which ſhe did not know how to re- 
veal ; and, without the removal of her uneaſineſs, 
nothing, the doctor declared, could be done. 
Our buſineſs, therefore, was to make her ſpeak 
as freely when in her ſenſes, as ſhe had done when 
deprived of them.—This buſineſs I took upon 
myſelf, and the naturally enough turned the con- 
- verſation upon the very ſubje& on which I wanted 
her to enlarge, by aſking if her n _ 
ſhe was ill, and where he was. 

After having ſuffered her to repeat her enqui- 
ries three or four times, I told her that I was 


ſure Lord Charbury was the cauſe of ; illneſs, 
though innocently ſo.— 


ls he not going to be married ? 2” faid ſhe, 

colouring like ſcarlet; and, hiding her face with 
her handkerchief, would have been extremely 
glad to have retracted what ſhe had ſaid. 
Not to my knowledge, my dear—replied I— | 
but why are you fo 1 about his mar- 


rying 
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rying? Have you any reaſon to imagine that he 
ever had any thoughts of marrying v 5 
Ohl no- no- cried ſhe 3 210 trem- 
bling all over that's the thing“ 

A deeper bluſh covered her face and Re — 
Claſping her hands together, and burſting into tears, 

| ſhe exclaimed, ** But what have I ſaid? —He will 
now hate me—He will deſpiſe me—Oh! miſs _ 
Grafton, pity me—and fave me from his anger— 


fave me, if you can, from what would be worſe - 2 


to me than his anger—his contempt.” 
« Is it poſſible, my dear—ſaid I, pitying her 


exceſſively for ſuch a man as Charbury to hate 


you for loving him, to be angry with yo for 
wiſhing to be his.” 

«© No—but ' tis ſo indelicate for a girl to mention 
ſuch an affair firſt, you know. Beſides, if he is 
engaged Oh] miſs Grafton what will become 


3 of me? Indeed I almoft with J was dead.” 


But why, my dear miſs Lewſon—anſwered 1 
—ſhould you fancy he is engaged? How came 
that into your head? And who is the lady?“ 5 
Ibis laſt interrogation proceeded, I am afraid, as 
much from curioſity as compaſſion. 

After a Number of ſighs and tears, after a mul 
titude of excuſes, ſhe confeſſed that ſhe had loved 
lord Charbury ever ſince ſhe had been under his 
care, aui had ſtrove as much as ſhe could, modeſt- - 
ly, to expreſs her very great eſteem and affection 
for him. He has ever, indeed continued ſhe 
E treated me with the higheſt regard, but I have 


never diſcovered in him any ſigns of inclination for 


me; and he has proved his indifference too plainly 
by lo earneſtly Brea. me to accept of Jorg 


1 
{ 
2 
| [ 
1 
j 
. 
[1 
1 
1 
1 
I i 
31 
| | 


t 1 1 


0 Hillwood, *. he encouraged to wy to pleas : 


me. By fo doing he gave me ſo much uneaſineſs 
that it was not in my power to conceal it totally Hi 


from my maid Sally, who, m return for a confi- 


dence improperly placed, abruptly told me that 
fhe ſuppoſed he wanted to ſee me ſettled firſt, 


as he was going to be married to a lady in the 


country, whoſe name ſhe did not know; but 
ſhe added, that ſhe was ſure of it, becauſe my 


lord's man had communicated the news to her. 


That news, and my lords coldneſs together, have 
thrown my mind into fo diſtracted a ſtate, that 
cannot poſſibly ſay when 1 ſhall be reftored to the 


__ tranquility which once enjoyed.“ 


When I had heard her out, nad . was he | 


time before the had finiſhed her confeſſion, as- 


ſhe received interruptions from ſhame and grief, 


I begged her to compoſe herſelf, and promiſed to 


ſound my lord about this marriage, of which, 
however, I did not believe a ſyllable.—Hardly 


had ſhe earneſtly conjured me not to expoſe her. 


to him, when I heard of his arrival. 
Thad now, you will readily allow I fancy, a 


difficult part to play, eſpecially as 1 was not leſs 


attached, I will honeſtly own, to lord Charbury 


than this poor young creature.— I determined to- 


make him ſufficiently ſenſible, to the gatmoſt of 

my power, of her ſufferings on his: account, to. 
make him deſirous of relieving them. There 
was much delicacy as well as fortitude required. 


in the management. of ſuch an affair. My firſt 
buſineſs was to arm her with proper reſolution,. 
that ſhe might bring herſelf to bear the fight of 
hum; for ſhe fell into ſoch a violent tremor as ſoon 
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as ſhe heard he was below, that I was 6 exceedingly 
alarmed for her. 

When he entered the room, the held my hand fo 
faſt, intreating me not to leave her, that, though 
I had deſigned to ſlip away, I could not poſlibly 
do ſo at firſt. Fortunately for me, I am not, 1 
dare ſay, ſuſpected by her of having ſentiments 
ſimilar to her own. 

At the. entrance of his lordſhip, a > ſmile of 
ſatisfaction roſe in his face at the ſight of me, 
and he made a little compliment for my care of | 
miſs Lewſon. 

When he advanced towards the bed-ſide, I | 
auitted my chair, forcibly drawing my hand 
from Conſtantia to give him room to ſit by her. 
Ulle ſeized both my hands, preſſed them gently, 
and would have replaced me; but I haſtily broke 
from him, and: left the chamber. 1 
In a ſhort time he came down to the parlour in 


. 2 which I waited, —W ith a ſerious air I immediately | 
_ aſked him how he had found her. 


Very ill—ſaid he—but I am greatly indebted 
to you, miſs Grafton, for your exceeding kind 
attention to her; an attention - continued he, with 
a ſigh— never to be W I N either by her or 
by me.“ 

Summoning up at once all my fortitude, I re- 
plied, By your affectionate attentions alone, 


my lord, can this poor girl be reſtored. —She 25 


loves you „ my lord; loves you extremely; and 
the fear of not ſeeing you equally attached to 
lier, ſtrengthened by a report of your going 
to be married to a _ in the country, has 

1 thrown 
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thrown her into this melancholy ſituation, in 
which nothing but a return of tenderneſs equal 
to that ſhe feels for you, will adminiſter relief 


to her,—You cannot refuſe your tenderneſs, I 


think, when you reflect upon the agreeableneſs of 
her perſon, the gentleneſs of her manners, and the 
virtues of her heart; to ſay nothing of what ſhe 
endured before her delicacy would permit her to di- 
vulge the ſecret which I preſfed her, moſt earneſtly, 
2 diſcloſe, 

Here I ſtopped, waiting to ſee what effekt my 
ſpeech had on him, as well as to relieve myſelf; 
for I really was ſo pained by my own feelings, 
and felt ſo deeply for the charming fellow to whom 
I had been ſpeaking, that I was hardly in a condi- 

tion to articulate another ſyllable. 
Lifting up his hands and eyes, he ſaid, ſoftly, 
What will become of me!” Then turning to 
me, with a ſorrow prune in his countenance, 
which pierced my heart, How, madam! is it 
- poſſible that miſs Lewſon's recovery can depend 
upon me ?—or that my marriage could ſo much 
diſquiet her? — But how came ſhe to liſten to ea 
a falſehood — never 20 addreſſed any woman 

__ (fighing)}, 

« Make your firſt addreſſes then to this dear 
girl, my lord—ſaid I, recovering my fpeech with 
an aſtoniſhing facility—You cannot be inſenſible 
to youth, beauty, and innocence, ſo ſweetly com- 
_ bined; to a heart which is almoſt broke on your 
account, and which will make you happier than 
any other woman's, becauſe its en will be 
| ones to its love.“ 


« Charming 
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0 « Charming pleader!” I heard bim ſay ally 
— Thoſe two words in the voice and manner they 
were delivered, affected me to a violent 8 
having the greateſt reaſon in the world to believe 


lat if this poor love- ſick girl had not come in his 


way, I ſhould have ſtood a very fair chance to be 
particularly diftinguiſhed by him; and the im- 
poſſibility — ſtrong improbability at leaſt of my 
ever being Ii, drew tears from my eyes. How ⸗- 

ever, I reſolved to continue my pleadings in miſs 


Lewſon's favour with all the powers I was miſtreſs 1 


of: yet I could not fo. far conquer my ae | 
but that my lord perceived them. 5 
I had thrown myſelf into a chair, and taken out 
my handkerchief to dry my eyes. | 

After having looked very attentively at me, he 


 faid,>©* How, madam | you weep.—ls miſs Lew- 


ſon then ſo dear to you as to occaſion ſo much 
amiable concern? and ſhall I, whoſe duty it is to 
contribute to her happineſs as far as I am able, 
ſhall I refuſe? Shall my indifference bring tears 
from the fineſt eyes, ſighs from the moſt valuable 

heart in the world? No- dear miſs Grafton 


Continued he, taking my hand between his- I can- 


not, believe me, I cannot deny you any thing..] 
will be the huſband of your young friend ſince 
you deſire it —But I muſt be—Oh! H—nsſ— 
added he, checking himſelf, and turning from me 
_ why, why am I not permitted to ſpeak?” | 
Here a ſilence enſued for ſome time — Both of | 
us were, I believe, ſufficiently agitated. 

I, recovering firſt, thanked him in the ſtrongeſt 
i terms I could think of for his ſo tenderly compaſ- 
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fonating Conſtantia's ſituation, and having begged 
him to accelerate the execution of his intentions 
on her account, hurried out of the room, not dar- 
ing to truſt myſelf a moment longer with him.— 
| Shutting myſelf up in my chamber I gave a free 

vent to my tears, which a good deal relieved me.— 
Then waſhing my face, and endeavouring to di- 
vert my thoughts as much as poſſible from the ob- 
je& which engroſſed them, by employing myſelf 
about twenty trifles, 1 ventured into Conſtantia” 's 
00m. 
I found my lord ſitting by her bed-ſide, with 
her hand in his. I ſmiled upon him, to encourage 
bim to go on; but I ſmiled like thoſe people who 
ſometimes put vn pleaſant looks, after having done 
ſomething which they thought right, but 1 in doing 
which they acted againſt-inclination, 

My lord told her what a valuable friend ſhe 

The poſſeſſed in me, and ſhe declaring how much 
"ſhe eſteemed me, they both ſung my praiſes 
till I grew heartily ſick of hearing them, as they 
were to no purpoſe. I therefore left them. My 
lord ſtaid but a few minutes after me. He en- 


' quired, I was told, for Mr. Daſhwood. Upon £2 


hearing that he was not within, he came into the 
rlour to me.—** I have obeyed your commands, 
madam—ſaid he—I have done all that you re- 
quired of me. Be pleaſed to confirm my promiſe 
to your young friend to be „erg. -I am obliged to 
go to Elm Park for a few days; when I return, I 
hall return hoping to find miſs Lewſon better. -A 
heart-felt ſigh followed thoſe words. He then 
. bowed reſpectfully, and left the room. 


LHooked 
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= 1 ates him, for he went out of the houſe _ 
immediately, till I could fee him no longer,— \ 
When I, went back to Conftantia, ſhe appeared to 
me as wild with her joy, as ſhe had been before 
with her grief.—From what ſhe told me about 
my lord, I found. he had behaved very nobly, in 
declaring that he would doevery thing in his power 
to make her happy.—But-this declaration ſo un- 

expected and ſo pleaſing, has put her into ſuch a 
flutter, that ſhe will not, I believe, be well in a 


great while,-I am very ill juſt at this moment i; 5 | 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Lord Cuannury to Mr. Dasnwoow, 


e to a a Gight of you bells : 
A you left London, but my attempts to ſee you 
were unſucceſsful.—Y ou have, - doubtleſs, been 


informed of my proceeding with regard to Con- 


ſtantia; but you do not know, you cannot con- 


ceive what I ſuffered, before I could bring myſelf - 


to make fo conſiderable a ſacrifice. I had, indeed, 
reſolved before to offer myſelf to her; but the 
looks and behaviour of miſs Grafton, charming 
beyond expreſſion, on my returning to town, kept 
me wavering ; eſpecially as I hoped from lord 
Hillwood's continued attentions to miſs Lewſon, 
that he might in time bring her to liſten to him.— 
In conſequence of another letter which he ſent to 
me, in which he earneſtly intreated me to do every 
thing in my power to ſoften her in his favour, I 
TY interceded for him with all the elo 1. 
Yor. I. „ was 
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was maſter of, but in vain.—T was, I confeſs, ſo 
diſconcerted by the behaviour of Conſtantia, that 
I determined to leave London, till I found myſelf 
more inclined to make an offer, on which I never 
thought but with the greateſt uneaſineſs; and, to 
amuſe my mind, accepted of an invitation, from an 
agreeable party, to go to Windſor, 7 
At Windſor I received your. letter, which in- 
formed me of Conſtantia's dangerous ſituation. I 
haſtened to her. The firſt object that ſtruck my 
eyes was the dear, lovely, enchanting Bab; ſhe 
Was ſitting by the poor ſick girl, and endeavouring 
to comfort her. I would have detained her in the 
room —not then knowing the cauſe of miſs Lew- 
Jon's diforder, who ſpoke of miſs Grafton in the 
moſt affectionate terms. By ſpeaking of her in 
theſe terms, ſhe gave me the higheſt opinion of the 
goodneſs of her heart, and at the ſame time made 
me but too ſenſible that had miſs Lewſon not been 
ſo much attached to me, I ſhould never be able to 
make an impreſſion upon miſs Grafton, as her ex, 
ceſſive fondneſs. for a girl, who had evidently a 
particular regard for me, proved her to be entirely 
free from envy or jealouſy, thoſe common attend- 
-ants:upon a tender paſſion. My fears were con- 
firmed immediately by miſs Grafton's telling me, 
as ſoon as we were by ourſelves, that Conſtantia's 
üllneſs was occaſioned by the report of my going 
to marry a lady in the country, When ſhe had 
ſet her friend out in the moſt amiable light, ſhe 
intreated me; yes, weeping, intreated me to make 
her happy.—Ob! Daſhwood! you cannot conceive 
What I felt at ſo touching a ſight—it melted my 
_ Foul, but mortified me culo 1 in the den degree. 
| 1 had 
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had once hoped that the charming creature 
would not have viewed me with ſo much in- 


difference as to be able to plead ſo very warmly 


for her rival. — Vet who could refuſe. the adora- 
ble miſs Grafton any thing? I yielded, there- 
fore, I may ſay, more to oblige her than the al- 
moſt expiring Conſtantia.— And I do not yet be- 
lieve, in ſpite of all my reſolves to make her mine, 


that I could have ever ſo far overcome my paſſion 
for Bab, had I not been ſo entirely convinced of 
her diſlike to me as a lover. But though I never 


muſt dare to look upon her with the tenderneſs I 


Wiſh to indulge, I felt a kind of melancholy ſatis- 


faction in yielding myſelf up a willing victim to 


her pleaſure. The ſacrifice, however, coſt me ſo 
much that I could not bring myſeli to remain any 
longer upon the ſpot. I hurried down to this place 
to recover myſelf a little; but the ſight of a place 


in which I have ſo often beheld, ſo often converſed 


with We too lovely miſs Grafton, has cauſed aum- 
berleſs ſighs to burſt from my -over-charged heart. 
| Yet to what end do I complain!—T have promiſed 


to make a poor creature happy, whoſe exiſtence 
almoſt depends upon me; and had the been indif- 
ferent to me, or had I reſolved not to marry, Bab, 


I ſee plainly, would never have been mine.—She 


is, I believe firmly, my friend; but ſhe reſerves 
for ſome happier man, her love. — I was too pre- 


ſumptuous indeed in hoping for her love; but 1 
muſt for ever regret my want of merit to deſerve - 
it.— Mr. Aſh will, I fancy, at length make her 
ſenſible both of love and friendſhip. — May he 
really be as amiable as he appears to be, for er 
dear ſake. 


14. 


1 4 


E T E R xXx. 
Miſs Grarron to Miſs 8 4:26 


Have not been well, my dear; and I have at 
this moment a Mloördef, which* I never had 
before: they call it a nervous fever. Do you 
know that 1 don't like the name ?lt is ſufficient 
itſelf to lower my ſpirits—Conftantia, who is 
better, but by no means well, has expreſſed the 
greateſt concern for mz; and * Charbury, who 
has been here theſe two days, diſcovers an anxiety 
about me, which would give me the higheſt plea- 
fure, were he not deſtined to marfy miſs Lewſon. 
Ath is perpetually here: he has, ſomehow, con- 
trived to ingratiate himſelf with Daſhwood, who is, 
on a ſudden, become his friend; I am therefore 
expoſed to the tireſome repetition of his love and 
his ſolicitude, : 
Ho enchantingly does this arable lfirbury 
behave to Conſtantia, who is very weak and bw] 
he is ordered into the air, that her recovery 
1 may be completed; and in a few” days we ſhall 
ö leave London. 
My lord ſeems more eager for my going into the 
country than for miſs Lewſon's.—“ You have 
hurt yourſelf—ſaid he to me the other day—by 
too cloſe an attendance on your young friend: let 
me intreat you to take more care of yourſelf.—l 
| know that what I ſay, miſs Grafton added he, 
With a ſigh—will have no weight with you; but 
for Aſh's fake, who adores Hou, O_o a life: ſo 
wory valuable.” 


4 forced 


t n 


1 forced a ſmile into my face Vo think 5 
then, my lord—replied I—that I ought to take 
care of myſelf for Mr. Aſh: upon my word he is 
much obliged to you; but I cannot ay that I 1 
the neceſſity of it.? | 
« You do not love him then — he, eagerly | 
E though he has fo much merit.” 
Indeed, my lord—anſwered I, rather diſpleaſed _— 
at the interrogation—I have never once thought _ 
about it.“ He then repeated ſomething to 3 7 
foftly, which I could not hear. ö 
Conſtantia, who has no joy but in the company 
of her dear lord Charbury, ſighs, I believe, to 
return to Grafton- houſe, where ſhe can fee him 
with fewer interruptions, while I almoſt wif I 
was any where but here.— ſometimes wiſh, in- 
deed, that I was out of the world. 


LETTER xXxxl. 


The 1 F mw ts DasHwood to Sir 
FRANCIS Mos r vx, Barn. 


HIS woman 2 will make me abſolutely, mad: ; 
ſhe haunts me wherever I go. 

5 Lucy propoſed to miſs Lewſon and miſs Grafen 

to go to Ranelagh laſt night, as they were to leave 
London to-morrow, and I deſired to be of their 

party. — Lou would have thought us, judging 
from ee four of the e people 3 in 

the univerſe. { 

= Happening to turn my head to n Lucy "Ib 
remarkable perſon, I faw my boy, my Edward, 

| 00M; up to me, and calling out, Papa—- 
| 13. 1 
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Papa Never —no ne ver in my whole life - was 
F fo thunder- ſtruck; that voice, which uſed to be 
the ſweeteſt of all voices to my ears, was then 
moſt unwelcome to them.—Shocked to death left 


my wife ſhould obſerve the little—what was I go» * 


ing to call him ?—Nothing ſurely was ever. more 
innocent, more Jovely.—But I ſay, alarmed beyond 
expreſſion, left the ſhould take notice of the fond, 
the ill- timed appellation I ſtrove at firft, by en- 
deavouring to engage her attention to ward off the 
blow, which the malicious Die had levelled againſt 
my peace. The poor boy, finding himſelf diſre- 
garded, or being ſpurred on by his diabolical mo- 
ther, repeated the words, Papa l papa l“ 
Then, enraged to a violent degree, I turned, and 
frowned at him in ſuch a manner, that the poor 
little child trembled with fear, and ran away 
crying. 
My wife, at that ans looking behind her, 
ſaid, Oh] there is that ſweet boy of whom I ſpoke 
to you, whoſe name they told me was Daſhwood. 
Do you know bim?“ 
« His name is not Daſhwoos, 1 know,s—that's 
all, replied I, with a ſharper tone than I had ever 
yet ſpoke to her.—But why do you take notice of 
ſuch an inſignificant child, when there are ſo many 
more agreeable objects to attract your attention.“ 
+ Indeed—replied ſhe, bluſhing, and looking 


D full of the moſt winning humility—I thought him 


_ the lovelieſt boy I had ever ſeen; but if you don't 
think him ſo, Mr. Daſhwood?”—coutinued ſhe, 
- caſting down her ſweet eyes, as if reproved by me— 
dear, dear girl, how Tat that moment doated on her 
for * ac own little e Edward * ſeverely 
5 I con- 


[ns i 


Sn myſelf for having frighted the poor 
child away, and for having ſpoken ſo harſhly to 


my wife The former I could not ſoothe at that 
time, though my heart yearned to do it; but I 
tenderly preſſed the hand of the latter, by way of 
making her amends, and whiſpered ſoftly, 1 am 
glad my deareſt girl is ſo fond of children; ſhe will 
then, I hope, bear the unavoidable inconveniences 


with which they are ſometimes accompanied, the 


better. But come, we have loſt our company, 


added I, taking her with me, in order to ſearch for 


our friends, who were juſt before us, encompaſſed 


by the crowd—a crowd, however, which I dread- 


ed to mix with, leſt T might encounter Bellers, 
who could not be far off, I ſuppoſed. —In ſhort, IL 
was in a ſtate of mind not to be deſcribed; I im- 
patiently wiſhed to be at home, but I dared not to 
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diſcover any ſuch inclination, fearing that the | 


particularity of my conduct ſhould render me ſuſ- 
pected.— Had it. not been for that apprehenſion, 


I would have gone inſtantly to Die's lodgings, and 
_ waited her coming, that T might upbraid her for 
the infolence of her behaviour. Vet E conſidered 
afterwards, that ſhe poſſibly had noe deſignedly 


ccafoned what had happened, and that her ap- 
pearance at Ranelagh that evening might have been 
quite accidental—{though ſhe can't hinder the child 
from knowing me, he might certainly be kept 


| from running after me) When reflected too 5 


upon the joy which ſhone in my boy's dear, inno- 
cent face at the ſight of me, and'on the eagerneſs 
with which his little feet hurried after me, Elooked 
upon myſelF as a monſter, for feeling the ſlighteſt 


diſlike to him, and ſtill more culpable fos 2 
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from me a re ſo every way engaging, a. child 
whom ſo many eee would be Heads to 
own. o 

As ſoon : as ; breakfaſt was over the next morning, 

I flew to Die, almoſt breathleſs with anger—never 
was J ſo angry in my life—and aſked her, when IL 
could get out my words, what ſhe meant by ſending. 
her boy to call after me at Ranelagh, only to expel: 
me to my wife, and in public too. 

„ T ſent him to you on purpoſe—replied ſhe, 
with a diſdainful air—and if you imagine you were 
expoſed by being known to be the father of. ſo 
lovely a boy, you are unworthy of him—(riſing 
with paſſion)—but know, Sir, I glory in being his 


I mother, and cannot be better. pleaſed then. to have 


your wife know that he is your”s.”_ 
56. S'death—cried I, not being able to contain 
my ſelf—what pleaſure can you take in making a 
valuable and innocent woman uneaſy, and youll 
the talk of the whole town ?? _ ES Let | 
* Valuable—innocent—replied ſhe, repeating 
thoſe words with a ſneer—I hate and deteſt her 
the more for being thought ſo by 50. -I hate her 
worſe than death itſelf ; I envy her too the poſſeſ- 
ſion of the only man EY loved; I could tear 
her in a "thouſand. pieces (Ramping)—And as to 
my character added ſhe, burſting into tears it 
was gone, loſt, for ever loſt, before I knew you— 
I am of no value—1 "te innocence to. boaſt of 
And therefore you ſcorn me, you deſpiſe me.? 
Here her tears ſtreamed faſt, and her voice was 
melted to ſuch a degree, doubtleſs bythe reflections 
which aroſe in her on her paſt life=(perhaps too 


the x 126: het that but for me the might have been in a 
more 
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more reſpectable ſituation) that E vent an fat | 


down by her, and taking her hand in mine, faid, 
Indeed you wrong me; L never deſpiſed you, and 
. would you but keep chin the bounds of diſcretion, 
ſhould have no reaſon. to complain of. me.? 
200 Did I not behave with diſcretion—interrupted 
ſhe eagerly—till you left me to marry this woman, 
this devil, I believe, who has bewitched Nn n 


„ 


. Now—replied you are lying out again,— 


| You well know that I married her. entirely in obe- 
dience to the poſitive commands of my father, that 


[> might retrieve my affairs. had not. even ſeen 


my wife when I conſented. —Y ou, therefore, wrong 
me by accuſing me of a defire to leave you, 
never wiſhed to deſert you; nor ſhould.I ever have 


taken a wife, had I not been forced into matrimo- 


ny even to provide for you; and certainly as I am 

married to a woman every way amiable, the leaſt 
I can do is to preſerve ſome decency, and not to 
give her any reaſon to ſuſpect me not to give, her | 


any uneaſineſs. 


72 Aye now I ſee what has. put you into Sacks 
a paſſion with me replied ſne— ou actually love 
this creature: ſhe has ſomehow wheedled you to 
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be fond of her; for Lam ſure there is nothing in 


her perſon, which. is, to the laſt degree, contemp- 
tible - But men O what deceitful villains they 


are l they will leave. the moſt perfect beauty 


| (leering at herſelf in the glaſs) for the moſt fright- 
ful, diſagreeable creiture that nature ever formed, 


for variety: cduld I new-make myſelf, though 1 


changed for the worſe, I might hope to be as well 
ge? as that ſeducing "BY devil „ 


[hall 


(res 


: 4 F ſhall not ſay to hear ſuch vndeſerved epi- 
thets beſtowed upon my wife —ſaid I— therefore 
4 if you _ ever to'ſee me * you muſt alter 
” You may do as you pleaſe, Da- 
replied ſhe—but I ſwear then you ſhall never ſee 
your child more. Come away, Sir, this moment 
for the boy ſtood between my knees.—I had 
been try ing to make him amends by my careſſes, 
For the harfh looks I Yue him the evening before, 
mor dear fellow !- 
Il ſuffered him to bey his mother, and then roſe 
up to go.—She had no mind, I perceived, to part 
with me.— The child drew back from me with 
Ungering ſteps, ſtaring at us both. What an 
improper 2 to de nen even before ſuch 
ug infant! | 
Juſt as I got to the . he came * me, 
ie with her eyes almoſt blinded with her tears, 
aid, Stay, Daſhwood; can you ſo eaſily re- 
| folve to give up both me and your poor little Ned, 
your own ſweet picture, far more like you than 
that which your wife wears on her arm —I know 
all, you ſee though you, like a diſſembling vil- 
lain, endeaveured to conceal it from me—(fobbing 
behind her handkerchief)—T am ſure I was never 
bleſt enough to have your picture, and now I am 
to be for ever deprived of the original. —Ob! what 
miſery am I deſtined to endure I cannot ſup- 
port it—but death is Nr life in buch Aa 
Muation.” — 5 5 
Here ſhe would ha ve fallen on the floor, had = 
not held her up, and carried her to a ſopha, on 
which ſhe ſoon recovered from her fainting; but 
| declared 
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| Sechired that if ] was abſolutely termine to ſee 
her no more, ſhe would put an end to her ex- 
iſtence that moment : talking, by fits, in ſo inch- 
herent, ſo diſtracted a manner, that I really began 
to be apprehenſive of her offering violence to her- 
ſelf; and not caring to have er murder added to 

my other ſins, I ſtrove to quiet her; to make her 


calm; to make her reaſonable. _ 


Looking at me with a tender languiſhment i in 
her fine eyes, and throwing her arm on my ſhoulder; 

—* Oh, Daſhwood |—ſfaid ſhe—if you knew the 
torment I ſuffer you would pity me, in ſpite of all 
which this curſed woman does to ruin me.” 1 

Again? —ſaid I—Have I net juſt told you 
that will not hear my wife mentioned in ſuch 
_ language?” 
„ Don't diſtract 3 ſhe, riſing, 0 
walking from me— for by H——n if you do, I 
vill not anſwer for myſelf. F will deſtroy vou 
your hated wife my child myſelf, and all the 
World. ”—(tearing her handkerchief )—= 

I again made towards the door, —Ned ran after 
me.—She then cried, **-Ay, go, go, and 1 7 if 
you can ſoften your inhuman father.” 
4 do not deſerve that epithet—ſaid I- nor 
will I ever deſerve it —if I will but Nene: b 1 
a rational being.“ | 35 
What muſt I do.?” replied. the, orig 4 
afreſh.— Then ſinking ſuddenly down at my feet, 
ſhe graſped my knees, ſaying, © Oh! Bale 95 
do not, do not abandon me quite; 3 I cannot bear 


it. Oh l turn and tell me that you * mie... - 
and 1 will be calm indeed 9 will. 4 | 


we 


I” 2230 +} 
Who can reſiſt a weeping, kneeling beauty? 
1 raiſed her tenderly from the floor, preſſed her 
once more to my boſom, and told her if ſhe would 
promiſe to keep herſelf more retired, that I would 
ſee her as uſual, and that ſhe ſhould have no reaſon 
to complain of me. | 
And will you be 45 good, after all—ſaid ſhe, 
reclining her head on my ſhoulder—and will you 
let me have ſuch a bracelet with your dear pic- 
ture ??? 
l heſitated a little at the laſt clauſe in this treaty 
of peace. I ſhould not have minded giving her 
my picture before; but as I am married, and as 
my Lucy has one, I think I ſhould make ſome 
diſtinction between my wife and my miſtreſs. No- 
thing elſe, however, would do. To render her 
tolerably eaſy, therefore, I promiſed her a minia- 
ture of me; but I am reſolved to have it much too 
large for hee arm.—Would to H——n! I had ne- 
ver ſeen her „„ ene 


LETTER XXXII. 


| Miks GRAFTON to Miſs BLONDEL. 
| Brafton- Houſe, © 
AM come down to this olace with Conſtantia 
for the air.— She is ſtill but in a very low way. 
As ſoon as ſhe is recovered, the ceremony is to be 
performed. If any thing can reſtore her, ſurely * 


muſt be the continual attention of ſuch a man to 


make her happy; though I cannot but ſee that he 
is very much otherwiſe himſelf. I never, I confeſs, 
thought him greatly in love with miſs Lewfon till 
5 5 N 


FE r## J 
now; and now I begin to give up my penetration; 
for I declare he ſeems perfectly attached to her: 


and the hurry he is in to make her lady Charbury, 


puts the matter, in my opinion, out of diſpute 


But why then does he ftill ſigh? Why fit with 3 N 


folded arms, and ſpend hours and hours away when 


he might be with her ?—Poflibly, indeed, the 2 


| ſlowneſs of her recovery, contrary to his wiſhes, 
may be the cauſe of his deje&ion, Perhaps he 
may have ſeveral affairs to ſettle before his marri- 

age, which require his preſence at home: yet, I 
think, he need not be under any apprehenſion about 

her health; the eaſe which he has given to her mind 
will, in all probability, co-operating with her 
youth, ſoon reſtore it.—I may add too his extreme 
aſſiduity; for though he does not ſpend a great deal 
of time in her company, he is good-natured and 
obliging to her, in the higheſt degree, whenever he 


18 with her, and is uncommonly tender in his whole 


behaviour. He flies to give her her cloak- when 
ſhe is going into the garden; offers his arm to ſup- 
Port her; makes her ſit down when ſhe has walked 
but a little way, leſt ſhe ſhould be fatigued; and if 
there 1s no back to the garden-ſeat, which is ſome- 
times the caſe, obliges her to lean upon him to reſt 


her; and when he goes out to take an airing with 


| Fog lifts her in and out of the coach. He muft 
certainly make the tendereſt of all huſbands. —She 

is fond of him to extravagance, repays all his af= 
fectionate aſſiduities by the moſt grateful endea- 
vours to pleaſe —Yet, notwithſtanding all this, 
there is ſomething in Ai, behaviour. which I can- 
not define, nor indeed comprehend. He is indiſ- 
gan more the guardian 5 the friend of Conſtan- 
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tia, than her lover. How different is Aſh, who 
has hurried down hither after us? My father, 
tho” I have declared I cannot love him, permits 


him to be for ever here. If I ſee right, my father 


is not pleajed with the approaching marriage of 
my young friend, yet knows not how to be angry 
with me juſt now, becauſe he would have me in 
humour with Aſh I have ſome notion that my 


father hoped I bad made a conqueſt inſtead of 


Conſtantia, You know how Sir Robert reſpeQs 
rank, next to that of iorturne, while poor merit 
Yet hold—don't let me go too far.—Afſh is cer- 


tainly a deſerving man, though I cannot reward 


him for being ſo. 
In Continuation. 


Since I wrote the above, we have been ſo per- 


petually engaged, that I have had no time to come 
to a concluſion, —Conftantia is better, and Tueſ- 
day next is the day fixed for the marriage at the 


church near Elm Park, to which .place we ſhall 


adjourn till dinner-time, and leave miſs Lewſon 


the happieſt of women ; the happieſt wife of the 
moſt amiable of men. I cannot write any more at 
preſent, having got a violent pain in my head, and 
Aſh is ſo troubleſome with his remedies.— 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


